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AMELIA:.: 


CHAR 
To which we will prefix no Preface. 


was gone to walk with his new revived Ac- 
quaintance, Captain Trent, who ſeemed fo 
leaſed with the Reward of his Intercourſe with his 
old Brother Officer, that he had been almoft continu- 
ally with him from the Time of their meeting at the 


T H E Doctor found: Amelie alone. for Broth 


Amelia acquainted the Doctor with the Purport of 
her Meſſage, as follows: I aſk your Pardon, my 


© dear Sir, for troubling you ſo often with my Af- 
fairs; but I know your extreme Readineſs as well 


* as Ability to aſſiſt any one with your Advice. The 
Fact is, that my Huſband hath been preſented by 
Colonel James with two Tickets for a Maſquerade, 
vhich is to be in a Day or two; and he inſiſts ſo 
* ſtrongly on my going with him, that I really do not 
know how to refuſe, without giving him ſome 


© Reaſon ; and I am not able to invent any other than 


* the true one, which you would not, I am ſure, adviſe 
me to communicate to him. Indeed I had a moſt 
* narrow Eſcape the other -Day ; for I was almoſt 
c 

* to acquaint him with the whole Matter. She then 
© related the Serjeant's Dream, with all the Conſe- 


| * quences that attended it, 


Vol. IV. B The 


drawn in inadvertently, by a very ſtrange Accident,” 


5 4 E L IA | Book X. 
The Doctor conſidered a little with himſelf, and 


then ſaid, I am really, Child, puzzled as well as 
you about this Matter. I would by no means have 


© you go to the Maſquerade : I do not indeed like 
the Diverſion itſelf, as I have heard it deſcribed to 
me: Not that I am ſuch a Prude to ſuſpect every 
Woman who goes there, of any evil Intentions ; but 


for the Recreation of a ſober Mind. Indeed you 
have ſtill a ſtronger and more partieular Objection, 
I will try myſelf to reaſon him out of it. 

Indeed it is impoſſible, anſwered ſhe ; © and there. 
fore I would not ſet you about it. I never ſaw him 
more ſet on any Thing. There is a Party, as they 
t 
c 


INM W a M a a 


call it, made on the Occaſion ; and he tells me m 


Refuſal will diſappoint all. | | 
I really do not know what to adviſe you,” cries 


the Doctor: I have told you I do not approve 


theſe Diverſions ; but yet, as your Huſband is ſo 


very defirous, I cannot think there will be any 


Harm in going with him. However, I will conſi- 


der of it, and do all in my Power for you.” 


Here Mrs. Atkinſon came in, and the Diſcourſe on 
this Subject ceaſed; but ſoon after Amelia renewed 
it, ſaying, there was no Occaſion to wy any Thing 
a Secret from her Friend. They then fell to debating 
on the Subject; but could not come to any Reſolu- 


tion: But Mrs. Atkinſon, who was in an unuſual Flow 
of Spirits, cried out, Fear nothing, my dear Ane. 


© /ia; two Women ſurely will be too hard for ons 
Man. I think, Doctor, it exceeds Virgil. 


Una delo divicm fi Femina vita duorum eft. 


Very well repeated indeed, cries the Doctor. 
Do you underſtand all Virgil as well as you ſeem to 


do that Line?“ 


1 hope I do Sir, ſaid ſhe, and Horace too; or 
* elſe my Father threw away his Time to very little 
* Purpoſe in teaching me. 


” 9 5 «Tak 


it is a Pleaſure of too looſe and diſorderly a Kind 


Ch. 1. 111 


« Faſk your Pardon, Madam, cries the Doctor, 
IJ own it was an impertinent Queſtion. 1 
Not at all, Sir,” ſays ſhe ; © andif you are one of 


thoſe who imagine Women incapable of Learning, 


I ſhall not be offended at it. I know the common 
Opinion; but | | 


Interdum vulgus rectum wvidet, eft ubi peccat. 


If I was to profeſs ſuch an Opinion, Madam, 


{aid the Doctor, Madam Dacier and yourſelf would 


dear Teſtimony againſt me. The utmoſt indecd 


that I ſhould venture, would be to queſtion the Uti- 
* lity of Learning in a young Lady's Education. 
* Town, ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon, as the World is con- 
© ftituted,, it cannot be as ſerviceable to her Fortune, 
das it will be to that of a Man; but you will allow, 
Doctor, that Learning may afford a Woman at 


# leaſt a reaſonable and an innocent Entertainment. 
But I will f{uppoie,' cried the Doctor, it may 


© have its Inconyeniencies. As for Inſtance, it a 
(learned Lady ſhould meet with an unlearned Huſ- 
* band, might ſhe not be apt to deſpiſe him ? 

© I think not,” cries Mrs. At4inſon — and if I may 
be allowed the Inſtance —— I think I have ſhewn 


* myſelf, that Women who have Learning themſelves, 


Hrs be contented without that Qualification in 4 
Man. 

© To be ſure,' cries the Doctor, there may be 
* other Qualifications which may have their Weight 
in the Balance. But let us take the other Side of 
* the Queſtion, and ſuppoſe . the Learned of both 
* Sexes to meet in the Matrimonial Union, may it 
* not afford one excellent Subje& of Diſputation, 
* which is the moſt learned. 


Not at all, cries Mrs. Atfinfn; for, if they 


* had both Learning and good Senſe, they would 
ſoon ſee on which Side the Superiority lay. 
But if the learned Man, ſaid the Doctor, ſhould 


be a lictle unreaſonable in his Opinion, are you ſure 
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that the Tearned Woman would preſerve her Duty 
to her Huſband, and ſubmit ? e | 
But why, cries Mrs. Atkinſon, * muſt we neceſſi- 
: a 8 that a learned Man would be unreaſo- 
« nable? „ 
* Nay, Madam, ſaid the Doctor, I am not your 
Huſband ; and you ſhall not hinder me from ſup- 
poſing what I pleaſe. Surely it is not ſuch a Para- 
dox to conceive that a Man of Learning ſhould be 
unreaſonable. Are there no unreaſonable Opini- 
ons in very learned Authors, even among the Cri- 
tics themſelves ? For Inſtance, What can be a more 
ſtrange, and indeed unreaſonable Opinion, than to 
3 the Metamorpho ſes of Ovid to the Æncid of 
rol © | 
It would be indeed ſo ſtrange,” cries the Lady, 


that you ſhall not perſuade me it was ever the Opi- 


nion of any Man. | 

Perhaps not,” cried the Doctor; and TI heliere 
© you and I ſhould not differ in our Judgments of any 
* Perſon who maintained fuch an Opinion—— What 


© a 'Taſte muſt he have? | 


A moſt contemptible one indeed, cries Mrs, 
Athinſon. | e | 
I am ſatisfied, cries the Doctor. And in the 
Words of your own Horace, Verbum non amplius 
« addaom. | | 
But how provoking is this !* cries Mrs. Athinſon, 
to draw one in in ſuch a Manner. I proteſt I was 
ſo warm in the Defence of my Favourite Virgil, 
that J was not aware of your Deſign ; but all your 
Triumph depends on a Suppoſition that one ſhould 
be ſo unfortunate as to meet with the fillieft Fellow 
in the World. | | | 
Not in the leaſt,” cries the Doctor. Dr. Bent- 
© ley was not duch a Perſon ; and yet he would have 
« quarrelled, I am convinced, with any Wife in the 
World, in behalf of one of his Corrections. I don't 


© ſuppoſe he would have given up his Ingentia Fata 


* to an Angel, FEES 


But 


KK 


- © But do you think,” ſaid ſhe, © if I had loved 


him, I would have contended with him? 


perhaps you might ſometimes,” faid the Doctor, 
© be of theſe Sentiments ; but you remember your 
© own Virgil <m_ arium et mutabile ſemper Fæ- 
nina. 5 

Nay, Amelia, ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon, * you are now 
© concern'd as well as I am; for he hath now abuſed 
the whole Sex, and quoted the ſevereſt Thing that 
« ever was ſaid againſt us, though Iallow it is one 
© of the fineſt. | | 

With all my Heart, my Dear, cries Amelia: 
have the Advantage of you however, for I don't 
* underſtand him. | | | 

Nor doth ſhe underſtand much better than your- 
« ſelf,” cries the Doctor; or ſhe would not admire 
* Nonſenſe even though in Virgil. 

Pardon me, Sir, ſaid ſhe. 


And pardon me, Madam,“ cries the Doctor, I 


* ſay a Boy in the fourth Form at Eton would be whipt, 
or would deſerve to be whipt at leaſt, who made 
the Neuter Gender agree with the Feminine. You 
* have heard however, that Virgil left his Æneid in- 
correct; and perhaps had he lived to correct it, 


.* we ſhould not have ſeen the Faults we now ſee in it. 


© Why it is very true as you ſay, Doctor,” cries 
Mrs. Atkinſon There ſeems to be a falſe 
Concord. I proteſt I never thought of it before. 
And yet this is the Virgil, anſwered the Doctor, 

* that you are ſo fond of, who hath made you all of 
the Neuter Gender; or as we ſay in Engliſh, he hath 
made mere Things of you: For if we tranſlate it 
(1 k | 


thus : | | 
Woman is à various and changeable Thing, 


* there will be no Fault, I believe, unleſs in point of 


* Civility to the Ladies.” | 
Mrs. Atkinſon had juſt Time to tell the Doctor he 


was a provoking Creature, before the Arrival of Booth 


and his Friend put an end to that learned Diſcourſe, 


in which neither of the Parties had greatly recom- 


mended themſelves to each other, the Doctor's Opi- 
55 1 nion 
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F rden 
nion of the Lady being not at all heightened by her Pro- 
greſs in the Claſſics; and ſhe on the other Hand, hay. 
ing conceived a great Diſlike in her Heart towards 
the Doctor, which would have raged, perhaps, with 


no leſs Fury from the Conſideration that he had been 
her Huſband. 


CHAP. II. 
IVhat happened at the Maſpuerade. | 
ROM this Time to the Day of the Maſquerade, 


F 


have a Place in this Hiſtory. | 
On that Day Colonel James came to Booth's about 
Nine in the Evening, where he ſtay'd for Mrs. James, 
who did not come till near Eleven. The four Maſ- 


ques then ſetout together in ſeveral Chairs; and all 


proceeded to the Hay-Marker, - 

When they arrived at the Opera-Houſe, the Colo- 
nel and Mrs. James preſently left them; nor did 
Booth and his Lady remain long together, but were 
ſoon divided from each other by different Maſques. 

A Domino ſoon accoſted the Lady and had her 

away to the upper End of the furtheſt Room on the 

right Hand, where both the Maſques ſat down: Nor 
was it long before the He Domino began to make 
very fervent Love to the She. It would perhaps be 

: tedious to the Reader to run thro' the whole Procels, 

which was not indeed in the moſt romantick Stile. 
The Lover ſeemed to conſider his Miſtreſs as a mere 
Woman of this World, and ſeemed rather to apply to 
her Avarice and Ambition than to her ſofter Paſſi- 

- Ons. 8 ; | a 

As he was not ſo careful to conceal his true Voice 
as the Lady was, fhe ſoon diſcovered that this Lover 
of hers was no other than her old Friend the Peer, and 
preſently a Thought ſuggeſted itſelf to her of making 
an Advantage of this Accident. She gave him . 
| | | Oxe 


nothing happened of Conſequence enough to 
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fore an Intimation that ſhe knew him, and expreſſed 
ſome Aſtoniſnment at his having found her out. I 
« ſuſpect, ſays ſhe, my Lord, that you have a Friend 
in the Woman where I now lodge, as well as you 
had in Mrs. Elliſon.. My Lord proteſted the con- 
« trary - To which ſhe anſwered, © Nay, my 
Lord, do not defend her ſo earneſtly till you are ſure 


I ſhould have been angry with her.” | 
At theſe Words, which were accompanied with a 


very bewitching Softneſs, my Lord flew into Rap- 
tures rather too ſtrong for the Place he was in. Theſe 
the Lady gently checked, and begged him to take 
Care they were not obſerved ; for that her Huſhand, 
for ought ſne knew, was then in the-Room. 


Colonel James came now up, and ſaid, So, Ma- 


* dam, I have the good Fortune to find you again; 
I have been extremely miſerable ſince I loſt you.” 
The Lady anſwered in her Maſquerade Voice that 


ſhe did not know him. I am Colonel James, ſaid 


he, in a Whiſper. .* Indeed Sir, anſwered ſhe, you 
© are miſtaken, I have no Acquaintance with any Co- 
© lonel James. Madam, anſwer'd he, in a Whiſper 


| likewiſe, © I am poſitive I am not miſtaken, you are 


© certainly Mrs. Booth. —— Indeed, Sir, faid ſhe, 
* you are very impertinent, and I beg you will leave 
me. My Lord then interpoſed, and ſpeaking in his 


own Voice, aſſur'd the Colonel that the Lady was a 


Woman of Quality, and that they were engaged in a 
Converſation together; upon which the Colonel 
aſked the Lady's Pardon ; for as there was nothing 
remarkable - in her Dreſs, he really believ'd he had 
been miſtaken. 

He then went again a hunting through the Rooms, 
and ſoon after found Booth, walking without his 


Maſk between two Ladies, one of whom was in a 


blue Domino, and the other in the Dreſs of a Shep- 


pherdeſs. <* Vill, cries the Colonel, do you know 


* what is become of our Wives; for I have ſeen nei- 
© ther of them ſince we - have been in the Room? 


* Booth anſwered, that he ſuppoſed they were both 


© together, and they ſhould find them by and by.” 


* . 
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from the City. 


8 JM LIA. Book X. 
* What,” cries the Lady in the blue Domino, are 
vyou both come upon Duty then with your Wives: 
* As for yours, Mr. Alderman,” ſaid ſhe to the Colo- 
© nel, © I make no Queſtion but ſhe is got into much 
© better Company than her Huſband's. How can 
you be ſo cruel, Madam, faid the Shepherdeſs, © you 
will make him beat his Wife by and by, for he is 
a military Man I aſſure you, In the Trained Bands 
« preſume,” cries the Domino, for he is plainly dated 
I own, indeed, cries the other, 
the Gentleman ſmells ſtrongly of Thames-Street, and, 


if I may venture to gueſs, of the honourable Call- 


ing of a Taylor. 3 

Why what the Devil haſt thou pick'd up here, 
cries James? 5 

Upon my Soul, I don't know,” anſwered Booth; 
© I wiſh you would take one of them at leaſt.” 
What ſay you, Madam, cries the Domino, will 


vou go with the Colonel? I aſſure you, you have 


© miſtaken your Man, for he is no leſs a Perſon than 
© the great Colonel James himſelf. | 
No Wonder, then, that Mr. Booth gives him his 


| Choice of us; it is the proper Office of a Caterer, 
in which Capacity Mr. Booth, hath, I am told, the 


© Honour to ſerve the noble Colonel.?* | 
Much Good may it do you with your Ladies, 


' faid James, I will go in Purſuit of better Game. 
At which Words he walked off.” | | 


© You are a true Sportſman,” cries the Shepherdeſs; 
© for your only Pleaſure, I believe, lies in the Pur- 


Do you know the Gentleman, Madam ? cries 
the Domino. HS „ 
Who doth not know him ?” anſwered the Shep- 
herdeſs. 


© What is his CharaRer ?* cries the Domino; for 


© though I have jeſted with him I only know him by 


_ 9 85 
c 


know nothing very particular in his Character, 


eries the Shepherdeſs. He gets every handſome 


Woman he can, and ſo they do all. 
. | I ſuppoſe 


f 3 


I ſuppoſe then he is not married,” ſaid the Do- 


mino. | 

O yes, and married for Love too, anſwered the 
other; * but he hath loved away all his Love for her 
long ago, and now, he ſays, ſhe makes as fine an 


Object of Hatred. — I think if the Fellow ever 


« appears to have any Wit, it is when he abuſes his 
Wife, and luckily for him, that is his favourite To- 
pick. 
© he deſcribes her, it is a miſerable Animal. 

I know her very well,” cries the other, © and I am 


much miſtaken if ſhe is not even with him: But 


hang him, what is become of Booth? 

At this Inſtant a great Noiſe aroſe near that Part 

where the two Ladies were. This was occaſioned 
by a — 2 Aſſembly of young Fellows, whom they 
call Bucks, who were got together and were enjoying, 
as the Phraſe is, a Letter, which one of them had 
found in the Room. „ 
Curioſity hath its Votaries among all Ranks of Peo- 
ple, whenever therefore an Object of this appears, it 
i; as ſure of attracting a Croud in the Aſſemblies of the 
Polite, as in thoſe of their Inferiors. 1 

When this Croud was gathered together, one of 
the Bucks, at the Deſire of his Companions, as well 
as of all preſent, performed the Part of a public Ora- 
tor, and read out the following Letter, which we 


ſhall give the Reader, together with the Comments. 


of the Orator himſelf, and of all his Audience. 

The Orator then being mounted on a Bench began 
as follows : | 

+ Here beginneth the firſt Chapter of Saint 
- Pox on't, Fack, what is the Saint's Name ? 
* I have forgot. | 

* Timothy, you Blockhead, anſwer'd another 
GN | 

Well, then," cries the Orator, of Saint Timothy. 


c 


* Sir, J am very ſorry to have any Occaſion of _ 
* writing on the following Subject, in a Country that 


is honoured with the Name of Chriſtian ; much 
more am I concerned to addreſs myſelf to a Man 


_ © whoſe 


I don't know the poor Wretch, but as 


max 


* What,” cries the Lady in the blue Domino, are 
you both come upon Duty then with your Wives? 
As for yours, Mr. Alderman,” ſaid ſhe to the Colo- 
© nel, © I make no Queſtion but ſhe is got into much 


better Company than her Huſband's,” *©* How can 


* you be ſo cruel, Madam,” faid the Shepherdeſs, you 
will make him beat his Wife by and by, for he is 
© a military Man I aſſure you, In the Trained Bands I 
* preſume,” cries the Domino, for he is plainly dated 
from the City. I own, indeed, cries the other, 
the Gentleman ſmells ſtrongly of Thames-S*reet, and, 
« if I may venture to gueſs, of the honourable Call- 
ing of a Taylor. | | 


Why what the Devil haſt thou pick'd up here, 


cries Fames ? LD | x 
Upon my Soul, I don't know, anſwered" Booth; 
I wiſh you would take one of them at leaſt.” 


What ſay you, Madam, cries the Domino, will 


© you go with the Colonel? I aſſure you, you have 
© miſtaken your Man, for he is no leſs a Perſon than 
the great Colonel James himſelf. _ 

F No Wonder, then, that Mr. Booth gives him his 
Choice of us; it is the proper Office of a Caterer, 

in which Capacity Mr. Booth, hath, I am told, the 
Honour to ſerve the noble Colonel. 

* Much Good may it do you with your Ladies, 
' faid James, I é will go in Purſuit of better Game. 
At which Words he walked off” 5 

© You are a true Sportſman, cries the Shepherdeſs; 
for your only Pleaſure, I believe, lies in the Pur- 
5 ſuit. N „ 
Do you know the Gentleman, Madam? cries 
the Domino. | 


Who doth not know him ?” anſwered the Shep- 


herdeſs. | 
What is his Character?“ cries the Domino; for 
though I have jeſted with him I only know him by 
_ © Sight. 1 : 
"ITEM I know nothing very particular in his Character, 
eries the Shepherdeſs. © He gets every handſome 
Woman he can, and ſo they do all. i 
5 * I ſuppoſe 
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I ſuppoſe then he is not married, ſaid the Do- 

—_— 

O yes, and married for Love too, anſwered the 
other; * but he hath loved away all his Love for her 
long ago, and now, he ſays, ſhe makes as fine an 
Object of Hatred. I think if the Fellow ever 
« appears to have any Wit, it is when he abuſes his 
Wife, and luckily for him, that is his favourite To- 
pick. I don't know the poor Wretch, but as 
© he deſcribes her, it is a miſerable Animal. 

I know her very well,” cries the other, © and I am 
much miſtaken if ſhe is not even with him: But 
* hang him, what is become of Booth? | 

At this Inſtant a great Noiſe aroſe near that Part 
where the two Ladies were. This was occaſioned 
e Aſſembly of young Fellows, whom they 
call Bucks, who were got together and were enjoying, 
as the Phraſe is, a Letter, which one of them had 
found in the Room. 

Curioſity hath its Votaries among all Ranks of Peo- 
ple, whenever therefore an Object of this appears, it 
i; as ſure of attracting a Croud in the Aſſemblies of the 
Polite, as in thoſe of their Inferiors. 

When this Croud was gathered together, one of 
the Bucks, at the Deſire of his Companions, as well 
as of all preſent, performed the Part of a public Ora- 
tor, and read out the following Letter, which we 
ſhall give the Reader, together with the Comments. 
of the Orator himſelf, and of all his Audience. 

The Orator then being mounted on a Bench began 
. | | 

Here beginneth the firſt Chapter of Saint 
* ——- Pox on't, Fack, what is the Saint's Name? 

* I have forgot. | 

* Timathy, you Blockhead,* anſwer'd another . 
Timothy, | Þ | 

Well, then,” cries the Orator, of Saint Timothy. 'Y 

Sir, I am very ſorry to have any Occaſion of 
* writing on the following Subje&, in a Country that 
* 18 honoured with the Name of Chriſtian ; much 
* more am I concerned to addreſs myſelf to a Man 
| | Se * whoſe 
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, whoſe many Advantages derived both from Nature 
, and Fortune ſhould demand the higheſt Return of 

Gratitude to the great Giver of all thoſe good 
* Things. Is not ſuch a Man guilty of the higheſt 
© Ingratitude to that moſt beneficent Being, by a di- 
© rect and avowed Diſobedience of his moſt poſitive 
© Laws and Commands. 11 


I need not tell you that Adultery is forbid in the | 


Laws of the Decalogue, nor need I, I hope, men- 
© tion, that it is as expreſly forbid in the New Teſta. 
ment. | | 
* Touſce therefore,” ſaid the Orator, * what the Laas 
© 7s, and therefore none of you will be able to plead Ig- 
* norance when you come to the Old-Baily in the other 
ford. But here goes again. 

If it had not been ſo expreſsly forbidden in Scrip- 
© ture, ſtill the Law of Nature would have yielded 
© Light enough for us to have diſcovered the great Hor- 
© rorand Atrociouſneſs of this Crime. 

And accordingly we find, that Nations where 
* the Sun of Righteouſneſs hath- yet never ſhined, 
© have puniſhed the Adulterer with the moſt exem- 
« plary Pains and Penalties, not only the polite Hea- 
© thens, but the moſt barbarous Nations have con- 
© curred in theſe ; in many Places the moſt ſevere and 
© ſhameſul corporal Puniſhments, and in ſome, 

Death itſelf hath been inflicted on this Crime. 

And ſure in a human Senſe there is fcarce any 
© Guilt which deſerves to be more ſeverely puniſhed. 
It includes in it almoſt every Injury and every Miſ- 
chief which one Man can do to, or can bring on a- 
© nother. It is robbing him of his Property. | 


Mind that, Ladies, ſaid the Orator, © you are all 


* the Property ef your Huſbands ; and of that Property, 
© which, if he is a good Man, he values above ail 
© others. It is poiſoning that Fountain whence he 
_ © hath a Right to derive the ſweeteſt and moſt inno- 
cent Pleaſure, the moſt cordial Comfort the moſt 
© ſolid Friendſhip, and moſt faithful Aſſiſtance in all 
his Affairs, Wants and Diſtreſſes. It is the Deſtruc- 

| | 2 Eg tion 
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tion of his Peace of Mind, and even of his Re- 
« putation. The Ruin of both Wife and Huſband, 
and ſometimes of the whole Family, are the proba- 
© ble Conſequences of this fatal Injury. Domeſtic 
* Happineſs is the End of almoſt all our Purſuits, 
and the common Reward of all our Pains. When 
Men find themſelves for ever barred from this de- 
'« lightful Fruition, they are loſt to all Induſtry, and 
grow careleſs, of all their worldly Affairs. Thus they 
become bad Subjects, bad Relations, bad Friends 


and bad Men. Hatred and Revenge are the wretched + 


* Paſſions which boil in their Minds. Deſpair and 
# Madneſs very commonly enſue, and Murder and 
suicide often cloſe the dreadful Scene. | 
pus, Gentlemen and Ladies, you ſee the Scent is 
 * cloſed. So here ends the firſt At and thus be- 
« gins the ſecond. | | 

I have here attempted to lay before you a Picture 
of this Vice, the Horror of which no Colours of 
* mine can exaggerate, But what Pencil can deli- 
* neate the Horrors of that Puniſhment which the 
© Scripture denounces againſt it. 

And for what will you ſubje& yourſelf to this 
{ Puniſhment? Or for what Reward will you inflict 
* all this Miſery on another? I will add on your 
Friend? For the Poſſeſſion of a Woman; for the Plea- - 
* ſure of a Moment; But if neither Virtue nor Religion 
can reſtrain your inordinate Appetites, are there not 
* many Women as handſome as your Friend's Wife, 
* whom though not with Innocence, you may poſſeſs 
* with a much leſs Degree of Guilt ? What Motive then 
can thus hurry you on to the Deſtruction of your- 
* {elf and your Friend? Doth the peculiar Rankneſs 
* of the Guilt add any Zeſt to the Sin ? Doth it en- 
© hance the Pleaſure as much as we may be aſſured 
* it will the Puniſhment ? | e 

* But if you can be ſo loſt to all Senſe of Fear, 
and of Shame, and of Goodneſs, as not to be 
* debarred by the Evil which you are to bring on 
* yourſelf, by the extreme Baſeneſs of the Action, 

* nor 
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© nor by the Ruin in which you are to involve others, 
© let me ftill urge the Difficulty, I may fay the Im: 
© poſlibility of the Succeſs. You are attacking a 
s Fortreſs on a Rock; a Chaſtity ſo ſtrongly defend. 
ed, as well, by a happy natural Diſpoſition of 
Mind, as by the ſtrongeſt Principles of Religion 
© and Virtue, implanted by Education, and nouriſhed 
and improved by Habit, that the Woman muſt bg 
invincible even without that firm and conſtant Af. 
fection of her Huſband, which would guard a 
much looſer and worſe diſpoſed Heart. What 
therefore are you attempting but to introduce Di- 
ſtruſt, and perhaps Diſunion between an innocent 
and a happy Couple, in which too you cannot ſucceed 
without bringing, I am convinced, certain De- 
 * ftruction on your own Head ? 1 
Deſiſt, therefore, let me adviſe you, from this 
enormous Crime; retreat from the vain Attempt of 
cdlimbing a Precipice which it is impoſſible you 
© ſhould ever aſcend, where you muſt probably * 
« fall into utter Perdition, and can have no other 
© Hope but of dragging down your beſt Friend into 
£ Perdition with you. „ 

I can think of but one Argument more, and 
© that indeed a very bad one: You throw away that 
Time in an impoſſible Attempt, which might, in 
© other Places crown your ſinful Endeavours with 
s Succels. 


© And ſo ends the diſmal Ditty.” 


R W & «a An 


D n me, cries one, did ever Mortal hear ſuck 
d- n'd Stuff? | 
© Upon my Soul,” ſaid another, I like the laſt 
Argument well enough, There is ſome Senſe in 
© that : For d me if ] had not rather go to D-g-/; 
at any Time, than follow a virtuous B — for a 
« Fortnight. | 
Jom, ſays one of them, let us ſet the Ditty to 
© Muſick ; let us ſubſcribe to have it ſet by Haze, it 


pill make an excellent Oratorio, 
6 7d— 
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D n me, Fact, ſays another, we'll have it 
+ ſet to a Pſalm Tune, and we'll ſing it next dunday 
* at St. James's Church, and I'll bear a Bob, dn 
me. | | 

« Fie upon it, Gentlemen, fie upon it,” ſaid 2 
Frier who came up, do you think there is any 
« Wit and Humour in this Ribaldry; or if there 
were, would it make any Atonement for abuſing. 
Religion and Virtue? 1 

Hey day! cries one, this is a Frier in good 
* earneſt. ; | „ | 
Whatever I am, ſaid the Frier, © I hope at 
* leaſt, you are what you appear to be. Heaven 
« forbid, for the Sake of our Poſterity, that you 
* ſhould be Gentlemen. Tex 
Fact, cries one, let us toſs the Frier in & 
«© Blanket. Ts 

Me in a Blanket! ſaid the Frier, © by the Dig- 

| * nity of Man, I will twiſt the Neck of every one of 
r 
) 


* you as ſure as ever the Neck of a Dunghil-Cock / 
was twiſted, At which Words he pulled off his 
* Maſque, and the tremendous Majeſty of Colonel 
| * Bath appear'd, from which the Bucks fled away 
© as faſt as the Trojan heretofore from the Face of 
; © Achilles, The Colonel did not think it worth 
' WH © while to purſue any other of them except him who 
N * had the Letter in his Hand, which the Colonel de- 
ſired to ſee, and the other delivered, ſaying it was 
very much at his Service.. rh 
The Colonel being poſſeſs'd of the Letter retired 
| WJ = privately as he could, in order to give it a careful 
Peruſal ; for badly as it had been read by the Orator, 
there were ſame Paſſages in it which had pleaſed' the 
Colonel. He had juſt gone through it when Booth © | 
paſſed by him; upon which the Colonel called to ity 
him, and delivering him the Letter, bid him put it | j ; 
. 
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in his Pocket, and read it at his Leiſure. He made 
many Encomiums upon it, and told Both it would 
be of Service to him, and was proper for all young: 
Men to read, 0 : 

Vor. IV. be _ Baith 
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Booth had not yet ſeen his Wife; but as he con- 
cluded ſhe was ſafe with Mrs. James, he was not 
uneaſy. He had been prevented from ſearching far. 
ther after her, by the Lady in the blue Domino, 
who had joined him again. Booth had now made 
theſe Diſcoveries ; that the Lady was pretty wel! ac- 
quainted with him; that ſhe was a Woman of Faſhion; 
and that ſhe had a particular Regard for him. But 
though he was a gay Man, he was in reality ſo fond 
of his Amelia, that he thought of no other Woman; 
Wherefore, though not abſolutely a Fo/eph, as we 
have already ſeen; yet could he not be guilty of 
premeditated Inconſtancy. He was indeed ſo very 
cold and inſenſible to the Hints which were given 
him, that the Lady began to complain of his Dul- 
neſs. When the Shepherdeſs again came up, and 
heard this Accuſation againſt him, ſhe confirmed it, 
faying : I do aſſure you, Madam, he is the dulleſt 
« Fellow in the World. Indeed I ſhould almoſt take 
© you for his Wife, by finding you a ſecond Time 
with him; for I do aſſure you the Gentleman very 
© ſeldom keeps any other Company Are you ſo 
© well acquainted with him, Madam ?” ſaid the Do- 
mino. I have had that Honour longer than your 
* Ladyſhip, I believe, anſwered the Shepherdeſs. 
Poſſibiy you may, Madam,“ cries the Domino, but 
© I wiſh you would not interrupt us at preſent; for 
« we have ſome Buſineſs together.“ I ö believe, Ma- 
dam, anſwered the Shepherdeſs, my Buſineſs 
* with the Gentleman is altogether as important as 
« yours; and therefore your Ladyſhip may withdraw 
if you pleaſe.'=——* My dear Ladies, cries Booth, en 
I beg you will not quarrel about me. Not at all, 
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anfwered the Domino, * fince you are ſo indifferent, fain 
© ] reſign my Pretenſions with all my Heart. If you the 
had not been the dulleſt Fellow upon Earth, 1 am wit] 
convinced you muſt have diſcovered me. She then rx 

G 


went off muttering to herſelf, that ſhe was ſatisfied 
the Shepherdeſs was ſome wretched Creature whom den 


no Body knew, 
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The Shepherdeſs overheard the Sarcaſm, and an- 
ſwered it, by aſking Booth what contemptible Wretch 
he had picked up. Indeed, Madam, ſaid he, you 
know as much of her as I do; ſhe is a Maſquerade 
* Acquaintance like yourſelf. *< Like me! re- 
peated ſhe, © Do you think if this had been our firſt 
Acquaintance I ſhould have waſted ſo much Time 


„with you as I have? For your Part indeed, I be- 

„live a Woman will get very little Advantage by 
her having been formerly intimate with you. I 
do not know, Madam,” ſaid Booth, that I deſerve 
that Character, any more than I know the Perion 


that now gives it me.” And you have the Aſſu- 
rance then,” ſaid ſhe in her own Voice, to affect 
not to remember me.“ I think,* cries Bosthb. I 
have heard that Voice before; but upon my Soul L 
do not recollect it.“ Da you recollect,“ ſaid the, 
„no Woman that you have uſed with the higheſt 
* Barbarity? I will not ſay Ingratitude.“ No, 
* upon my Honour, anſwered Booth. Mention 
not Honour, ſaid ſhe, * thou Wretch: For hard- 
* ened as thou art, I could ſhew thee a Face, that in 
_ of thy conſummate Impudence, would con- 
* 


und thee with Shame and Horrour. Do'ſt thou 


*not yet know me? I do, Madam, indeed,” 
* anſwered Booth, and I confeſs, that of all Wo+ 


men in the World you have the moſt Reaſon for 


what you ſaid,” ; 
Here a long Dialogue enſued between the Gentla- 


man and the Lady, whom, I ſuppoſe, I need not 


mention to have been Miſs Mathews; but as ig 
conſiſted chiefly of violent Upbraidings on her Side, 
and Excuſes on his, I deſpair of making it enter- 
taining to the Reader, and ſhall therefore return to 
the Colonel, who having ſearched all the Rooms 
with the utmoſt Diligence, without finding the Wo- 
man he looked for, began to ſuſpect that he had be- 
fore fixed on the right Perſon, and that Amelia had 
denied herſelf to him, being pleaſed with her Para- 
mour, whom he had diſcovered to be the noble 


Peer. 
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He reſolved therefore, as he could have no Sport 
himſelf, to ſpoil that of others; accordingly he found 
out Booth, and aſked him again what was become of 
both their Wives; for that he had ſearched all over 
the Rooms, and could find neither of them? 

Booth was now a little alarmed at this Account, 
and parting, with Miſs Mathews, went along with 
the Colonel in ſearch of his Wife. As for Miſs Ma- 
thews, he had at length pacified her with a Promiſe 
to make her a Viſit; which Promiſe ſhe extorted 
from him, ſwearing bitterly in the moſt ſolemn Man- 
ner, unleſs he made it to her, ſhe would expoſe both 
bim and herſelf at the Maſquerade. 

As he knew the Violence of the Lady's Paſſions, 


| and to what Heights they were capable of - riſing, 


he was obliged to come: into theſe Terms; for he had, 


1 am convinced, no Fear upon Earth equal to that 


of Ametia's knowing what it was in the Power of 
Miſs Mathews to communicate to her, and which to 
conceal from her, he had already undergone ſo much 
Uneaſineſs. | 


The Colonel led Booth directly to the Place where 


he had ſeen the Peer and Amelia (ſuch he was now 
well convinced ſhe was) fitting together. Booth no 
ſooner ſaw her, than he ſaid to the Colonel, ſure that 
is my Wife in Converſation with that Maſque—l 


taok her for your Lady myſelf, ſaid the Colonel; but I 


found I was miſtaken.—(Hark ye, that is my Lord 
—————, and I have ſeen: that very Lady with him 
all this Night.) 

This Coverſation paſt at a little Diſtance, and out 


of the Hearing of the ſuppoſed Amelia; when Booth: 


looking ſtedfaſtly at the Lady, declared. with an Oath 
that he was poſitive the Colonel was in the right. 
She then beckon'd to him with her Fan; upon 
which he went directly to her; and ſhe aſked him to 
go home, which he very readily conſented to. The 
Peer then walked off, the Colonel went in Purſuit 


of his Wife, or of ſome other Woman; and Booth 
and his Lady returned in two Chairs to their 


Lodgings, | 955 
mon” 3 . 
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CHAP. III. 
Conſequences of the Maſquerade, not uncommon 
nor ſurprizing. 


HE Lady getting firſt out of her Chair ran 
"haſtily up into the Nurſery to the Children; 
for uch was Amelia's conſtant Method at her Return 
home, at whatever Hour. Booth then walked into 
the Dining-room, where he had not been long before 
Amelia came down to him, and with a moſt chearful 
Countenance ſaid, * My Dear, I fancy we have nei- 
© ther-of us ſupped, ſhall Igo down and ſee whether 
there is any cold Meat in the Houſe ?* 

For yourſelf, if you pleaſe,” anſwered Booth ; 
but J ſhall eat Nothing.” | 
How, my Dear, ſaid Amelia, © T hope you have 
not loſt your Appetite at the Maſquerade?” For 
2 was a Meal at which he generally eat very 

arti _ 

41 . not well what I have loſt,” ſaid Booth; 
find myſelf diſordered. My Head aches, 1 
* know not what is the Matter with me.” 

Indeed, my Dear, you fright me, ſaid . 

* you look indeed diſordered. I wiſh the Maſque - 
rade had been far enough, before you had gone 
* thither.” 

Would to Halen it had,” cries Booth; but that 
js over now. But pray, Amelia, anſwer me one 
© Queſtion, who was that Gentleman with you, when 
I came up to you” | 
The Gentleman, my Dear” ſaid Amelia, * what 


Gentleman? 
© The Gentleman, the Nobleman, when I came 


up; ſure I ſpeak plain. 
: Up on my Word, my Dear, I don't underſtand - 


you, anſwered ſhe; I. did not know one Perſon * 
= e Maſquerade.” 


8 | How * 
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c Howl ſaid he, what ſpend the whole Evening 
with a Maſque without Knowing mm? :- 
Why, my Dear, aid ſhe, you know we were 
not together.” | ty | 
I know we were not,” ſaid he? © but what is that 
to the Purpole? ſure you anſwer me ſtrangely, 


| © I know we were not together; and therefore J aſk. | 


you whom you were with ?' ' 


Nay but, my Dear, ſaid the, © can 1 tell People | 


in Maſques * 

I hſay again, Madam, ſaid ne” would you con- 
verſe two Hours or more with a Maſque whom you 
did not know? 

Indeed, Child,“ ſays ſhe, I know. nothing of 
© the Methods of a Maſquerade for I never was 
at one in my Life.“ 

_ «Tf. wiſh to Heaven you had not been at this, 
cries Booth. * Nay you will wiſh fo yourſelf, if you 
tell me Truth What have I ſaid? do I, can I ſuſ- 

* pet you of not ſpeaking Truth? Since you are 

ignorant then I will inform you, the Man you have 
* converſed with was no other than Lord . 

And is that the Reaſon, ſaid ſne, you wiſh I 
had not been there? 

And is not that Reaſon, anſwered he, ent! X 


Is he not the laſt Man upon Earth with whom 1 


a would have you converſe ?*. 


So you really wiſh then that I had not been at t the | 


5 Maſquerade : 25 
I do,“ cried he, from my Soul.“ 
S8o may Jever he. able,” cried. bY to indulge 
vou in every Wiſh as in this.—I was not there.” 
Do not trifle, Amelia, cried he, you would not. 
_* Jeſt. with me if you knew-- the Situation of my 
Mind. 
Indeed I do not jeſt with you, ſaid ſhe.. - © Up- 
on my Honour I was not there. Forgive me this 
*firſt Deceit I ever practiſed, and indeed it ſhall be 
15 the lat; for e Paid ſeverely for this by the Un- 
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hin the whole Secret, which: was thus. | 
[ think it hath been already mentioned in ſome 
Part of this Hiſtory, that Amelia and Mrs. Atkinſorr 


were exactly of the ſame Make and Stature; and 


that there was likewiſe a- very near Reſemblance bet 
tween their Voices. When Mrs. Atkinſon therefore 
found that Amelia was ſo extremely averſe to the 
Maſquerade, ſhe propoſed to go thither in her ſtead; 
and to paſs upon Booth for his own Wife. 
This was afterwards very .cifily executed; for 
when they left Booth's Lodgings, Amelia, who went 
laſt to her Chair, ran back to fetch her Maſque, as 
ſhe pretended, which ſhe had purpoſely left behind. 


She then whipt off her Domino, and threw it over 
Mrs. Attinſon, who ſtood ready to receive it, and 
ran immediately down Stairs, and ſtepping into Ame- 
lia's Chair, proceeded with the reſt to the Maſque- 


rade. - 5 


As her Stature exactly ſuited that of Amelia, ſhe” 


had very little Difficulty to carry on the Impoſition z 


for beſides the natural Reſemblance of their Voices, 


and the Opportunity of ſpeaking in a feigned one, ſhe 
had ſcarce an Intercourſe of fix Words with. Booth 
during the whole Time; for the Moment they got into 
the Crowd, ſhe took the firſt Opportunity of ſlipping 
from him. And he, as the Reader may remember, 
being ſeized by other Women, and concluding. his 
Wife to be ſafe with Mrs. James was very well ſa- 
tisfied, till the Colonel ſet him upon the Search, as 
we have ſeen before. 3 
Mrs. 4tkin/on, the Moment ſhe came home, ran 
up Stairs to the Nurſery, where ſhe found Amelia, 
and told her in Haſte that ſhe might very eaſily carry 


on the Deceit with her Huſband ; for that ſhe might 


tell him what ſhe pleaſed to invent, as.they had not 

been a Minute together during the whole Evening. 
Boot h was no ſooner ſatisfied that his Wife had not 

been from home that Evening, than he fell into 


Kaptures 2 5 > 
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0 c:fneſs it hath given me.“ She then revealed to ; 
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Raptures with her, gave her a thouſand tender Ca. 
reſſes, blamed his own Judgment, acknowledged the 
Goodneſs of hers,” and vowed never to oppoſe her 
Will more-in any one Inſtance during his Life. 
. Mrs. Atkinſon, who was ſtill in the Nurſery with 
her Maſquerade Dreſs, was then ſummoned down 
Stairs; and when Booth ſaw her, and heard her ſpeak 
in her mimic Tone, he declared he was not ſurpriſed 
at his having been-impoſed upon; for that if they 
were both in the ſame Diſguiſe, he ſhould ſcarce be 
able to diſcover the Difference between them. 

They then ſat down to half. an Hour's chearful 
Converſation 5 after which they retired all in the 
moſt perfect good Humour. | 


; Conſequences of the Maſquerade. 
| AT7 HEN? Poet roſe in the Morning, he found in 


his Pocket that Letter which had been deli- 
vered to him by Colonel Bath, which, had not 


Chance brought to his Remembrance, he might poſſi- 


bly have never recolleted. 

| He had now however the Curiofity to open the 
Letter, and beginning to read it, the Matter of it 
drew him on, till he peruſed the whole; for not- 
- withſtanding the Contempt caſt upon it by thoſe 
learned Critics the Bucks, neither the Subject, nor 


the Manner in which it was treated, was altogether | 


contemptible- 
But there was ſtill another Motive which induced 
Booth to read the whole Letter; and this was, that 
he preſently thought he knew the Hand. He did in- 
deed immediately conclude it was Dr. Harriſon; for 
the Doctor wrote a very remarkable one; and this 
Letter contained all the Particularities of the Doctor's 
Character = | 8 888 


He 
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He had juſt finiſhed a ſecond Reading of this Let- 
ter, when the Doctor himſelf entered the Room: 
The good Man was impatient to know the Succeſs of 
Amelia's Stratagem ; for he bore towards her all that 
Love which "Eſteem can create in a good Mind, with- 
out the Aſſiſtance of thoſe ſelfiſh Conſiderations, from 
which the Love of Wives and-Children may be or- 
dinarily deduced. The latter of which Nature, by 
very ſubtle and refined Reaſoning, ſuggeſts to us to 
be Part of our dear ſelves ; and the former, as long 
as they remain the Objects of our Liking, that ſame 
Nature is furniſhed with very plain and fertile Argu- 
ments, to recommend to our Affections. But ta 
raiſe that Affection in the human Breaſt, which the 
Doctor had for Amelia, Nature is forced to uſe a 
kind of Logic, which is no more underſtood” by a - 
bad Man, than Sir aac Newton's Doctrine of Co- 
lours is by one born blind. And yet in reality it con- 
tains nothing more abſtruſe than this, That an Injury 


is the Object of Anger, Danger of Fear, and Praite 


of Vanity: For in the ſame ſimple Manner it may be 
aſſerted, that Goodneſs is the Object of Love. | 
The Doctor enquired immediately for his Child 
for ſo he often called Amelia; Booth anſwered that 
he had left her aſleep; for that ſhe had had but a reſt- 
leſs Night. I hope ſhe is not diſordered by the Maſ- 
* querade,” cries the Doctor. Booth anſwered, he 
believed ſhe would bo very well when ſhe waked. 
I fancy,” ſaid he, her gentle Spirits were a little 
too much fluttered laſt Night; that is all.“ | 
© I hope then,” ſaid the Doctor, © you will never 
© more inſiſt on her going to ſuch Places, but know 
* your own Happineſs in having a Wife that hath the 
* Diſcretion to avoid thoſe Places; which though 
perhaps they may not be as ſome repreſent them, 
* ſuch Brothels of Vice and Debauchery, as would 
impeach the Character of every virtuous' Woman 
who was ſeen at them, are certainly however Scenes 
© of Riot, Diſorder, and Intemperance, very impro- 
per to be frequented by a chaſte and ſober Chriſtian 
„„ 4/1 Ges 17 5 Pee : oe 
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Booth declared, that he was very ſenſible of his 
Error; and that ſo far from ſoliciting his Wife to 
go to another Maſquerade, he did not intend ever 
to go thither any more himſelf. 


The Doctor highly approved the Reſolution ; and 
then Bocth ſaid : * And I thank you, my dear Friend, 


© as well as my Wife's Diſcretion, that ſhe was not 


© at the Maſquerade laſt Night.“ He then related 


to the Doctor the Diſcovery of the Plot; and the 
good Man was greatly pleaſed with the Succeſs of 


the Stratagem, and that Booth took it in ſuch good 
Part, ©. . 


© But, Sir, ſays Booth, * T had a Letter given 


me by a noble Colonel there, which is written in a 
© Hand fo very like yours, that I could almoſt ſwear 


- © to it, Nor is the Stile, as far as I can gueſs, un- 
© like your own. Here it is, Sir. Do you own the 


Letter, Doctor, or do you not? 4 

The Doctor took the Letter, and having looked 
at it a Moment, faid——* And did the Colone}-lim- 
© ſelf give you this Letter? . | 

© 'The Colonel himſelf,” anſwered Booth, 8 

* Why then, cries the Doctor, he is ſurely the 
© moſt impudent Fellow that the World ever produ- 
© ced. What! did he deliver it with an Air of Tri- 
umph 2” 5 
Hie delivered it me with Air enough, cries Booth, 
after his own Manner, and bid me read it for my 
Edification. To ſay the Truth, I am a little ſur- 
< priſed that he ſhould ſingle me out of all Mankind 
to deliver the Letter to; I do not think I deſerve 
© the Character of ſuch a Huſband. It is well lam 
0 3 very forward to take an Affront as ſome 


* 
* 


« Tam glad to ſee you are not,” ſaid the Doctor: 


and your Behaviour in this Affair becomes both the 
Man of Senſe and the Chriſtian: For it would 
© be ſurely: the greateſt Folly, as well as the moſt 
© daring Impiety, to riſque your own Liſe for the 


AImpertinence ofa Fool. As long as you are aſſured 
of the Virtue of your own Wife, it is Wiſdom in 
Eg von 


— 
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«you to deſpiſe the Efforts of ſuch a Wretch. 
Not indeed that your Wife accuſes him of any 
« downright Attack, though ſhe had obſerved enough 
in his Behaviour to give Offence to her Deli- 
BF l ach | 

E, You aſtoniſn me, Doctor.“ ſaid Booth. What 
can you mean? My Wife diſlike his Behaviour! 
* Hath the Colonel ever offended her? 

I do not ſay he hath ever offended her by any 
open Declarations. Nor hath he done any 
Thing which, according to the moſt romantic No- 
tion of Honour, you can or ought to reſent; but 
there is ſomething extremely nice in the Chaſtity 
© of a truly virtuous Woman. 8 5 
„And hath my Wife really complained of any 
© Thing of that kind in the Colonel? | 


* 


Look ye, young Gentleman, cries the Doctor, 
will have no quarrelling, or challenging; I find 
I have made ſome Miſtake, and therefore I infift up- 
* on it, by all the Rights of Friendſhip, that you 
give me your Word of Honour you will not quar- 
rel with the Colonel on this Account.” 

I do with all my Heart,” ſaid Booth; for if I 


did not know your Character, I ſhould abſolutely 
think you was jeſting with me. I do not think you 


© have miſtaken my Wife; but I am ſure ſhe hath 
© miſtaken the Colonel; and hath miſconſtrued ſome 


* over{trained Point of Gallantry, ſomething of the 


© Quixotte Kind, into a Defign againſt her Chaſtity ; 
* but I have that Opinion of the Colonel, that T 


© hope you will not be offended, when I declare I 


© know not which of you two I ſhould be the ſooner 
* jealous of. | i | 
I would by no Means have you jealous of an 
one, cries the Doctor; for I think my Child's 
© Virtue may be firmly relied on; but I am convin- 
©ced ſhe would not have ſaid what ſhe did to me, 


without a Cauſe; nor ſhould I, without ſuch a . 
Conviction, have written that Letter to the Colonel, 


das I own to you I did. However, nothing I ſay hath 
* yet paſt which, even in the Opinion of falſe Ho- 


| 
| 


nour, you are at Liberty to reſent ; but as to de- 
* clining any reat Intimacy, if you will take my Ad- 
« Vice, I think: that would be prudent.” _ N 
© You will pardon me, my deareſt Friend,” ſaid 
Booth: but I have really ſuch an Opinion of the 
Colonel, that I would pawn my Life upon his 
Honour; and as for Women, I do not believe he 
ever had an Attachment to any.” 
Be it ſo,' ſaid the Doctor. I have. only two 
© Things to inſiſt, on. The firſt is, that if ever you 
change your Opinion, this Letter may not be the 
Subject of any Quarrelling or Fighting: The other 
© 1s, that you never mention a Word of this to your 
Wife. By the-latter-I ſhall ſee Whether you can 
keep a Secret; and if it is no otherwiſe material, it 
© will bea wholeſome Exerciſe to your Mind ; for 
the Practice of any Virtue is a kind of mental Ex. 
* exciſe, and ſerves to maintain the Health and vi- 
© gour of the Soul. Ss 
I faithfully promiſe both, cries Booth. And 
now the Breakfaſt entered the Room, as did ſoon 
after Amelia, and Mrs. Atkinſon. Y | 
The Converſation ran chiefly on the Maſquerade ; 
and Mrs, Atkinſon gave an Account, of. ſeveral Ad- 
ventures there; but whether ſhe told the whole Truth 
with regard to herſelf, I will not determine. For 
certain it is, ſhe never once mentioned the Name of 
the noble Peer. Amongſt the reſt, ſhe ſaid there was 
a young Fellow that had preached a Sermon there 
upon a Stool, in Praiſe of Adultery ſhe believed; 
por ſhe could nor get near enough to hear the Parti- 
„ | 
During that Tranſaction, Booth had been engaged 
with the blue Domino in another Room, ſo that he 
knew nothing of it; and what Mrs. Atkinſon now — 
> ſaid, only brought to his Mind the Doctor's Letter to 
Colonel Bath ; for to him he ſuppoſed it was writ- 
ten; and the Idea of the Colonel being a Lover to 
Amelia ſtruck him in ſo ridiculous a Light, that it 
threw him into a violent Fit of Laughter, 1 
| | * The 
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The Doctor, who, from the natural Jealouſy of an 
Author, imputed the Agitation of Booth's Mulcles to 
his own Sermon, or Letter on that Subject, was a 
little offended, and ſaid gravely : © I ſhould be glad te 
know the Reaſon” of this immoderate Mirth. Is 
«© Adultery a Matter of Jeſt in your Opinion? 

Far otherwiſe,” anſwer'd Booth. But how is it 
6 poſſible to refrain from Laughter at the Idea of a 
* Fellow preaching a Sermon in Favour of it at ſuch a 
« Place.” 1 | n 

I am very ſorry,* cries the Doctor, © to find the 
Age is grown to ſo ſcandalous a Degree of Licenti- 
© ouineſs ; that we have thrown off not only Virtue, 
© but Decency. How abandoned. muſt be the Man- 
© ners of any Nation where ſuch Inſults upon Religion 
© and Morality can be committed with Impunity 2? 
© No Man is fonder of true Wit and Humour than 
© myſelf; but to profane ſacred Things with Jeſt and 
« Scoffing is a ſure Sign of a weak and a wicked Mind. 
It is the very Vice which Homer attacks in the odi- 
© ous Character of 7. ay The Ladies muſt ex- 


cuſe my repeating the Paſſage to you, as I know you 
. © have Greek enough to underſtand it. 


- xe Opeolv gow dnooud Te, vod Te ., 
Ma, &T% B Kar udouov "epil{ eva Baeowedoi, . 
"Ann 3 v. 08 e yeAoliav "Apyelocry 

Eu ,?̈ | 


And immediately adds, 
6 Ziv ioT0%L; ed Ave "ord "Ia abe T. 
Vol. IV. 3 Horace 


1 
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* Thus paraphraſed by Mr. Pope. 
Aw'd by no Shame, 7 no Refpe& controlld, 
In Scandal buſy, in Reproaches bold: | 

With witty Malice ſtudious to defame, 
Scorn all his Foy, and Laughter all his Aim. 

+ © He was the greateſt Scoundrel in the whole Army. 
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ꝶ6w 


26 4 EL 14 Book X. 


Horace again deſcribes ſuch a Raſcal. 
c Solutos 
« Ou; captat riſus hominum famamque dicacis F, 
And ſays of him. 
© — Hic niger eft, hunc 11, Romane, caveto . 
O charming Hemer, ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon, how 
much above all other Writers!“ 
I aſk your Pardon, Madam, ſaid the Doctor, 
© I forgot you was a Scholar; but indeed I did not 
know you underſtood Greck as well as Latin. 

I do not pretend,” ſaid ſhe, -< to be a Critic in the 
Greek; but I think I am able to read a little of He- 


* 


mer, at leaſt with the Help of looking now and then | 


c into the Latin,” 


Pray, Madam, ſaid the Doctor, how do you 


c like this Paſſage in the * of Heeor to Andro- 
c mache. 


© — Eis 0 c Wy 2 by gui 20% eite, 
1 *Toov _ HAXKATYV TE, 9 e. give 
1 Ep por rei ec bali | 


EIN how do you like the Character of ole 
© who, by being the prettieſt Girl, and beſt Workwo- 
man of her Age, got one of the beſt Huſbands in all 
E Troy — I think, indeed, Homer enumerates her 
© Diſcretion with her other Qualifications ; but I do 
not remember he gives us one Character of a Woman 
© of Learning. - Don't you conceive this to be a 


© great Omiſſion in that chatming Poet? However, 


7 venal makes you amends, for he talks very 
< abundantly of the Learning of the Roman Ladies in 
c his Time. 


c Tou 


* Who trivial Burſts f 5 5 r to raiſe, 

And Courts 3 in Petulauce the Praiſe. 

© FRANCIS 

+ This Man is black, do thos, O Roman, ſhun this 
Man. 


+ © Go home as ih your own Buſineſs. Follow 


e TY and _ Fe: Maids ro , Work. 
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„ Lou are a 3 Man, Doctor, ſaid Mrs. 
Atkinſon, * Where is the Harm in a Woman's having 
„Learning as well as a Man? 


Let me aſk you another Queſtion,” ſaid the Doc- 


tor. Where is the Harm in a Man's being a fine 
performer with a Needle as well as a Woman? And 


© yet, anſwer me honeſtly, Would you greatly chuſe 
* to marry a Man with a Thimble upon his Finger ? 
Would you in earneſt think a Needle became the 
Hand of your Huſband as well as a Halberd? 

As to War, I am with you, ſaid ſhe, Homer 


© himſelf, I well remember, makes Hector tell his Wife, 


( that warlike Works . What is the Greek Word 
Pollem —— ſomething — belonged to Men only; 


and I readily agree to it. I hate a maſculine Wo- 


man, an Amazon, as much as you can do; but what 
© is there maſculine in Learning? 


© Nothing ſo maſculine, take my Word for it. As | 


for your Pollemy, I look upon it to be the true Cha- 


* raCteriſtic of a Devil. So Homer every where cha- 


„ racterizes Mars. 5 

Indeed, my dear, cries the Serjeant, you had 

better not diſpute with the Doctor; for upon my 

© Word, he will be too hard for you. : 

© Nay, I beg you will not interfere,* cries Mrs. At- 

tinſon, am fure you can be no judge in theſe Mat- 
© ters.” | 5 | ; | | 


At which the Doctor and Booth burſt into a loud 


Laugh ; and Amelia, though fearful of giving her 


Friend Offence, could not forbear a gentle Smile. 

© You may ** Gentlemen, if you pleaſe,” ſaid 
Mrs. Atkinſon; but I thank Heaven, I have married 
© a Man who is not jealous of my Underſtanding. I 
© ſhould have been the moſt miſerable Woman upon 
Earth with a ſtarched Pedant, who was poſſeſſed of 
that nonſenſical Opinion, that the Difference of Sexes 
* cauſes any Difference in the Mind.” Why don't 


0 
« ſect ? h | 
Indeed, my dear,” cries the Serjeant, greatly con- 

| | | D 2 cerned 


F you honeſtly avow the Turkiſh Notion, that Women 
ave no Souls; for you ſay the ſame thing in Ef- 


© that. I believe from my Soul, 
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cerned to ſee his Wife fo angry, © you have miſtaken 


© the Doctor. 
beg, my dear,” cried ſhe, © you will fa nothing 


| c upon theſe Subjects. — I hope you at leaſt do not de- 


© ſpiſe my Underſtanding. 
© I affure you, I do not,” ſaid the Serjeant, © and ! 
© hope you will never deſpiſe mine; for a Man may 


© have ſome Underſtanding, I hope, without Learn- | 


9 


ee + | | 
Ms Atkinſon reddened extremely at theſe Words; 


and the Doctor fearing he had gone too far, began to 


ſokten Matters, in which Amelia aſſiſted him. By theſe 
Means the Storm riſing in Mrs. 4:kinſon before, was in 
ſome meaſure laid, at leaſt ſuſpended from _ burſting 
at preſent ; but it fell afterwards upon the poor Ser- 
jeant's Head in a Torrent; who had learn'd perhaps 
one Maxim from his Trade, that a Cannon-Ball always 
doth Miſchief in proportion to. the Reſiſtance it meets 
with; and that nothing ſo effectually deadens its Forces 
as 3 The Serjeant therefore bore all with 
Patience; and the Idea of a Wool pack perhaps bring - 
ing that of a Feather Bed into his Head, he at laſt not 
ly quieted his Wife; hut ſhe cried out with great Sin- 
cerity, Well, my dear, I e for you, 
though you have no 
© Learning, you have the beſt Underſtanding of any 
© Man upon Earth; and I muſt own I think the latter 
far the more profitable of the two. 0 25 
Far different was the Idea ſhe entertained of the 
Doctor, whom, from this Day, ſhe . conſidered as a 
conceited Pedant, nor could all 4melia's Endeavours 
ever alter her Sentiments. . f 
Tbe Doctor now took his Leave of Booth and his 
Wife for a Week, he intending to ſet out within an 
Hour or two with his old Friend, with whom our Rea- 


ders were a little acquainted at the latter End of the 


Ninth Book, and of whom perhaps they did not then 
conceive the moſt favourable ( 94 3 5 = 
Nay Iam aware that the Eſteem which fome Rea- 


ders before had for the Doctor, may be here leſſened ; 
ſince he' may appear to have been too n » 
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the groſs Flattery of the old Gentleman, If there be 
any ſuch Critics, we are heartily ſorry as well for them 
as for the Doctor; but it is our Buſineſs to diſcharge the 
Part of a faithful Hiſtorian, and to deſcribe Human Na- 
ture as it is, not as we would wiſh it to be. 


CHAP. V. 
In which Colonel Bath appears in great Glory, 


T HA T Afternoon, as Bosth was walking in the 
Park, he met with Colonel Bath, who preſently 
aſked him for the Letter which he had given him the 
Night before, upon which Booth immediately returned 
"6 | 


Don't you think,” cries Bath, it is writ with great 

« Dignity of Expreſſion and Emphaſis of — of — of 
judgment? | = 
II am ſurprized though,” cries Booth, © that any one 
© ſhould write ſuch a Letter to you, Colonel. 1 
© 5 To me?” ſaid Bath, — What do you mean, Sir, 
I hope. you don't imagine any Man durſt write ſuch 
© a Letter to me? D-—n me if I knew a Man who 
thought me capable of debauching my Friend's Wife, 
J would — d—n me. | | 
© ] believe indeed, Sir, cries Booth, that no Man 
living dares put his Name to ſuch a Letter: But you 
# ſee it is anonymous, EC 

© I don't know what you mean by ominous,” cries 
the Colonel, © but, blaſt my Reputation, if I had re- 
£ ceived ſuch a Letter, if JI would not have ſearched 
the World to have found the Writer D n mel 
would have gone to the Eaſt Inaies to have pulled 

off his Noſe. EN „ | 
He would indeed have deſerved it,“ cries Booth, — 
But pray, Sir, how came you by it ? Hs 

I took it,” ſaid the Colonel, from a Sct of idle 
young Raicals, one of whom was reading it out a- 
loud upon a Stool, while the reſt were attempting to 
make a Jeſt, not only of the Letter, but of all De- 
Is Wy * cency, 
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© cency, Virtue, and Religion. A. Set of Fellows that 
you muſt have ſeen or heard of about Town, that 
are, d—n me, a Diſgrace to the Dignity. of Man. 
hood; Puppies that miſtake Noiſe and Impudence, 
Rudeneſs and Profaneneſs for Wit. If the Drum- 
mers of my Company had not more Underſtanding 
than twenty ſuch. Fellows, I'd have them both whipt 
out of the Regiment. | | 
So then you do not know the Perſon to whom it 
c was'writ,” laid Booth... le he ee dee 
Lieutenant, cries the Colonel, © your Queſtion de- 
6 ſerves.no Anſwer. TI ought to take Time to conſider 
© whether I ought not to reſent the Suppoſition. Do 


R R KX a ca , Þh 


| © you think, Sir, I am acquainted with a Raſcal ? 


Ido not ſuppoſe, Colonel,” cries Booth, that you 
would willingly cultivate an Intimacy with ſuch a 
Perſon ; but a Man muſt have good Luck who hath 
any Acquaintance, if there are not ſome Raſcals 
among them. | | PIE 
I am not offended with you, Child,” ſays the Co- 


A a a a 


lonel. © I know you did not intend to offend me. 
No Man, I believe, dares intend it, ſaid Booth. 


I believe ſo too,” ſaid the Colonel, d--n me, 1 


know it. But you know, Child, how tender I am 


on this Subject. If I had been ever married myſelf, 
© | ſhould have cleft the Man's Scull who had dared 


C 


look wantonly at my Wife. | 


- © Tt is certainly the moſt cruel] of all Iojuries,” ſaid 
Booth. ©. How finely doth Shakeſpeare expreſs it in his. 


Othello 
© But there, where I had treaſured up my Soul. 


That Shakeſpeare,” cries the Colonel, was a fine 


© Fellow. He was a very pretty Poet indeed, Was 
it not Shakeſpeare that wrote the Play about Horſpur ? 
© You muſt remember theſe Lines. I got them almoſt 
„by Heart at the Play-Houſe ; for I never miſled that 
© Play whenever it was acted, if I was in Town, 
© By Heaw'n it was an eaſy Leap 

© To pluck bright Honour into the Full Moon. 

© Or drive into the bottomleſs Deep. —_ 

And — and — Faith I have almoſt forgot them; but 


I know 


. . 
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I know it is ſomething about ſavin your Honour from 


£ drowning——O it is very fine. I ſay, d—n me, 
« the Man that writ thoſe Lines was the greateſt Poet 
the World ever produced. There is Dignity of Ex- 
« preſſion- and Emphaſis of thinking, d—n me.” 

Booth aſſented to the Colonels Critieiſm, and then 
cried, © I wiſh, Colonel, you would be ſo kind to give 


me that Letter.” The Colonel anſwered, if he had 


any particular Uſe for it, he would give it him with 
all his Heart, and preſently delivered it; and ſoon af- 
terwards they parted. 1 


Several Paſſages now ſtruck all at once * Booths 
e 


Mind, which gave him great Uneaſineſs. became 
confident now that he had miſtaken one Colonel for 
another; and though he could not account for the Let- 
ter's getting into thoſe Hands from whom Bath had 
taken it (indeed James had dropt it out of his Pocket) 
yet a thouſand Circumſtances left him no room to doubt 


the Identity of the Perſon, who was a Man much more 
liable to raiſe the Suſpicion of a Huſband than honeſt 


Bath, who would at any Time have rather fought with 
a Man than. lain with a Woman. - 


The whole Behaviour of Amelia now ruſhed upon 


his Memory. Her Reſolution not to take up her Reſi- 
dence at the Colonel's Houfe ; her Backwardneſs even 
to dine there, her Unwillingneſs to go to the Maſque- 
rade, many of her unguarded Expreſſions, and ſome 
where ſhe had been more guarded, all join'd together 


to raiſe ſuch an Idea in Mr. Booth, that he had almoſt 


taken a Reſolution to go and cut the Colonel to Pieces 
in his own Houſe. Cooler Thoughts, however, ſug- 
geſted themſelves to him in Time. He recollected the 
Promiſe he had fo ſolemnly made to the Doctor. He 
conſidered moreover, that he. was yet in the Dark, as 
to the Extent of the Colonel's Guilt. Having nothing 
therefore to fear from it, he contented himſelf to poſt- 
pone a Reſentment which he nevertheleſs reſolved to 
take of the Colonel hereafter, if he found he was in 
any Degree a Delinquent. | | 


The firſt Step he determined to take was, on the 
firſt Opportunity, to relate to Colonel Fames the Means 


by 


. 3 e — 
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by which he became poſſeſſed of the Letter, and to 
read it to him. On which Occaſion he thought he 


mould eaſily diſcern by the Behaviour of the Colonel, 
whether he had been ſuſpected either by Amelia or the 


Doctor without a Cauſe : But as for his Wite, he fully 
reſolved not to reveal the Secret to her till the Doctor's 


Return. 


While Booth was deeply engaged by himſelf in theſe 


Meditations, Capt. Trent came up to him, and fami- 


wry ſlapp'd him on the Shoulder. 

hey were ſoon joined by a third Gentleman, and 
preſently afterwards by a fourth, both Acquaintances 
of Myggrent ; and all having walked twice the Length 


of the Mall together, it being now paſt Nine in the | 
Evening, Trent propoſed going to the Tavern, to 


which the Strangers immediately conſented ; and Booth 
bimſelf, after ſome Reſiſtance, was at length perſuaded 
to comply. ; | 3 
Io the King's Arms then they went, where the Bot- 
tle went very Briſket round till after Eleven ; at which 
Time Trent Od a Game at Cards, to which Pro- 
poſal likewiſe Booth's Conſent was obtain'd, though not 
without much Difficulty ; for though he had naturally 
ſome Inclination to Gaming, and had formerly a little 
3 it; yet he had entirely left it off for many 

ears. | 

Booth and his Friend were Partners, and had at firſt 
ſome Succeſs ; but Fortune, according to her uſual Con- 
duct, ſoon ſhifted about, and perſecuted Booth with 
ſuch Malice, that in about two Hours he was ſtripp'd 
of all the Gold in his Pocket, which amounted to 
twelve Guineas, being more than half the Cath which 
he was at that Time worth. | 9 

How ealy it is for a Man who is at all tainted with 
the Itch of Gaming, to leave off Play in ſuch a Situa- 


tion, eſpecially when he is likewiſe heated with Liquor, 


J leave to the Gameſters to determine. Certain it is, 
that Booth had no Inclination to deſiſt; but, on the 
contrary, was ſo eagerly bent on playing on, that he 
called his Friend out of the Room, and aiked him tor 
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ten Pieces, which he promiſed punQually to pay the 
next Morning. | 
Trent chid him for uſing ſo much Formality on the 
Occaſion. © You know,” ſaid he, dear Booth, you 
may have what Money you pleaſe of me. Here is 
© a 201. Note, at your Service, and if you want five 
« times the Sum, it is at your Service. We will never 
let theſe Fellows go away with our Money in this 
manner; for we have ſo much the Advantage, that 
it the knowing ones were here, they would lay odds 
of our Side.“ . | 
But if this was really Mr. Treut's Opinion, he was 
very much miſtaken; for the other two honourable 
Gentlemen were not only greater Maſters of the Game, 
and ſome what ſoberer than poor Booth, having with 
all the Art in their Power evaded the Bottle ; but they 
had moreover another ſmall Advantage over their Ad- 
yerſaries, both of them, by means of ſome certain pri- 
vate Signs, previouſly agreed upon between them, be- 
my acquainted with the principal-Cards in cach 
other's Hands. It cannot be wonder'd therefore, that 
Fortune was on their Side ; for *however ſhe may be 
reported to favour Fools, ſhe never, I believe, ſhews 
them any Countenance when they engage in Play with 

Knaves. TT, e | 5 
The more Booth loſt, the deeper he made his Bets; 
the Conſequence of which was, that about two in the 
Morning, beſides the Loſs of his own Money, he was 
501, indebted to Trent. A Sum indeed which he 
would not have borrowed, had not the other, like a 
very generous Friend puſh'd it upon him. | 
Trent's Pockets became at laſt dry, by means of 
theſe Loans. His own Loſs indeed was trifling, for 
the Stakes of the Games were no higher than Crowns; 
and betting, (as it is called) was that to which Boorh- 
owed his Ruin. The Gentlemen therefore, pretty 
well knowing Boorh's Circumſtances, and being kindly 
unwilling to win more of a Man than he was worth, 
declined playing any longer, nor did Booth once alk 
them to perfiſt ; for he was aſhamed of the Debt _ 
| 5 
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he had already contracted to Trent, and very far from 


deſiring to encreaſe it. | 5 
The Company then ſeparated. The two Victors 
and Trent went off in their Chairs to their ſeveral 


Houſes near Groſvenor Sguare; and poor Booth, in > 


melancholy Mood, walk'd home to his Lodgings. He 


was indeed in ſuch a Fit of Deſpair, that it more than 
once came into his Head to put an End to his miſerable 
Bong. 


But before we introduce him to Amelia, we muſt. 
do her the Juſtice to relate the manner in which ſhe 
{ſpent this unhappy Evening. It was about ſeven when 


Booth left her to walk in the Park : From this Time 
till paſt Eight ſhe was employ'd with her Children, in 
playing with them, in giving them their Supper, and 
in putting them to Bed. Des | 

When theſe Offices were performed, ſhe employ'd 
herſelf another Hour in cooking up a little Supper for 
her Huſband, this being, as we have already obſerved, 
his favourite Meal, as indeed it was hers; and in a 
moſt pleaſant and delightful Manner they generally 


| paſſed their Time at this Seaſon, though their Fare 


was very ſeldom of the ſumptuous Kind. 

It now grew dark, and her haſhed Mutton was ready 
for the Table, but no Booth appear'd. Having waited 
therefore for him a full Hour, ſhe gave him over for 


that Evening; nor was ſhe much alarmed at his Ab- 


ſence, as ſhe knew he was in a Night or two to. be at 
the Tavern with ſome Brother Officers. She concluded 
therefore that they had met in the Park, and had 


agreed to ſpend this Evening together. 


At ten then ſhe ſat down to Supper by herſelf; for 
Mrs. Atkinſon was then abroad. And here we cannot 


help relating a little Incident, however trivial it may. 
appear to ſome. Having ſat ſome Time alone reflect- 


ing on their diſtreſs'd Situation, her Spirits grew very 
low; and ſhe was once or twice going to ring the Bell 
to ſend her Maid for half a Pint of White- wine, but 


check'd her Inclination, in order to ſave the little Sum of 
Six-pence; which ſhe did the more reſolutely as. ſhe 


had before refuſed to gratify her Children with 5 
for 
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for their Supper from the ſame Motive. And this Self- 
denial ſhe was very probably practiſing to fave Six- 
pence, while her Huſband was paying a Debt of ſeve- 
ral Cuineas incurred by the Ace of Trumps being in 
the Hands of his Adverſary. | = => 
Inſtead therefore of this Cordial ſhe took up one of 
the excellent Farquhar's Comedies, and read it half 
through, when the Clock ftriking Twelve, ſhe retired 
to Bed, leaving the Maid to fit up for her Maſter. 
She would indeed have much more willingly have fat 
up berſelf; but the Delicacy of her own Mind aſſured 
her that Boch would not thank Her for the Compliment. 
This is indeed a Method which ſome Wives take of 
upbraiding their Hnſbands for ſtaying abroad till too 
late an Hour, and of engaging them, thro? Tenderneſs 
and Good-nature never to enjoy the Company of their 
Friends too long, when they muſt do this at the Ex- 
pence of their Wiyes Reſt. - "a | . 
To Bed then ſhe went, but not to ſleep. Thrice in- 
deed ſhe told the diſmal Clock, and as often heard the 
more diſmal Watchman, till her miſerable Huſband 
found his Way home, and ſtole filently, like a Thief, 
to Bed to her ; at which Time pretending then firſt to 
awake, ſhe threw her ſnowy Arms around him ; though, 
perhaps, the more witty Property of Snow, according 
to Addiſon, that is to ſay, its Coldneſs, rather belonged 
to the poor Captain, , e ee 


c H AF. VI, 
Read, Gameſler, and obſerve. 


B29 T H could not ſo well diſguiſe the Agitations 
of his Mind from Amelia, but that ſhe perceived 
ſufficient Symptoms to aſſure her that ſome Misfortune 
had befallen him. This made her in her Turn ſo 
uneaſy, that Booth took Notice of it, and after Break- 
faſt ſaid, © Sure, my dear Emily, ſomething hath 
fallen out to vex you;? ' + 5 
Amelia looking tenderly at him anſwered, Indeed, 
| N | « my 
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© my Dear, you are in the right. I am indeed ex- 
c tremely vexed, © For Heaven's Sake,” ſaid he, 
« what is it?? © Nay, *. Love, cries ſhe, that 

f Whatever it is which 


« hath given you all that Diſturbance that you 1n vain 


_ © endeavour to conceal from me, this it is which cauſes 
- © all my AﬀiQtion.” 1 ih e 
© You gueſs truly, my Sweet,” replied Booth; © I | 


© am indeed afflicted, and I will not, nay I cannot 
© conceal the Truth from you. I have undone myſelf, 
Amelia. . 

© What have you done, Child?“ ſaid ſhe, in ſome 
Conſternation, © pray tell me.* 
I have loſt my Money at Play, anſwered he. 
© Pugh!” ſaid ſhe, recovering herſelf, — © what ſig- 
© nifies the Trifle you had in your Pocket? Reſolve 


never to play again, and let it give you no further 


« Vexation. I warrant ' you we will contrive ſome 
6 Method to repair ſuch a Loſs. Fea 
Thou heavenly Angel, thou Comfort of my Soul, 


| cried Booth tenderly embracing her — Then ſtarting 
a little from her Arms, and looking with eager Fond- 


neſs in her Eyes, he faid, © Let me furvey thee, art 
thou really human, or art thou not rather an Angel 


in a human Form? —— O, no,” cried he flying 


again into her Arms, thou art my deareſt Woman, 
c my beſt, my beloved Wife. 5 | 

Amelia having returned all his Careſſes with equal 
Kindneſs, told him ſhe had near eleven Guineas in her 
Purſe, and aſked how much ſhe ſhould fetch him. —— 


I would not adviſe you, Billy, to carry too much in 


6 your Pocket, for fear it ſhould be a Temptation to 
you to return to Gaming, in order to retrieve your 


_ © paſt Loſſes, Let me beg you, on all Accounts, ne- 


E ver to think more, if poſſible, on the Trifle you 
© have loſt, any more than if you had never poſſeſſed 
4 yl | 


Booth promiſed her faithfully he never would, and 


refuſed to take any of the money. He then heſitated a 


Moment — and cried — © You ſay, my Dear, you 
© have eleven Guineas; you have a _— at 
| DE 1 6 likewiſe. 
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lkewiſe, which was your Grandmother's, I believe 
« that is worth twenty Pound; and your own and the 
{Child's Watch are worth as much more? | | 
I believe they would ſell for as much, cried 4me- 
lis; © for a Pawnbroker of Mrs. Atkinſon's Ac- 
quaintance offered to lend me thirty-five Pounds 
upon them, when you was in your laſt Diſtreſs. — 
« But why are you computing their Value now ?? 
© I was only conſidering,” anſwered he, © how much 
ve could raiſe in any Caſe of Exigency.” | 
I have computed it myſelf,” ſaid ſhe; © and I be- 
( lieve all we have in the World, beſides our bare 
i neceſſary Apparel, would produce about ſixty Pounds: 
And ſuppole, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, © while we have 
' that little Sum, we ſhould think of employing it 
' ſome Way or other to procure ſome ſmall Subſiſtence 
for ourſelves and our Family. As for your Depend- 
' ance on the Colonel's Friendſhip, it is all vain, I am 
' afraid, and fallacious. Nor do I ſee any Hopes you 
have from any other Quarter, of providing for your- 
' ſelf again in the Army. And though the Sum which 
is now in our Power is very ſmall; yet we may poſſi- 
' bly contrive with it to put ourſelves into ſome mean 
Way of Livelihood. I have a Heart, my Billy, 
which is capable of undergoing any Thing for your 
' Sake ; and I hope-my Hands are as able to work, as. 
' thoſe which have been more inured to it. But think, 
my Dear, think what muſt be our wretched Condi- 
„tion, where the very little we now have, is all 
* moulder'd away, as it will ſoon be in this Town. 
When poor Booth heard this, and reflected that the 
Time which Amelia foreſaw was already arrived (for 
at he had already loſt every Farthing they were 
vorth) it touched him to the Quick; he turned pale, 
gnaſhed his Teeth, and cried out, Damnation! this 
is too much to bear.” 17 
Amelia was thrown into the utmoſt Conſternation 
by this Behaviour, and with great Terror in her Coun- 
tenance cried out, © Good Heavens, my dear Love, 
hat is the Reaſon of this Agony?“ 1 
ei ee © Aſk 
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c Ak me no Queſtions, cried he, unleſs vou would 
4 drive me to Madneſs . 
« My Bily, my Love,” ſaid ſhe, © whet can be 


« the Meaning of this?: I beg you will deal openly 


£ with me, and tell me all your Griefs.” 

© Have you dealt fairly with me, Amelia? ſaid 
1 EIS 

© Yes ſurely,* faid ſhe, © Heaven is my Witneſs hoy 


4 fairly.“ | RD | 

c IH do not call Heaven, cried he, to witneſs 2 
£ Falſhood. You have not dealt openly. with me, Ane. 
© lia. You have concealed Secrets from me; Secrets 
© which I ought to have known, and which if I had 


known, it had been better for us both.“ 


© You aſtoniſh me as much as you ſhock me,” cried 


me. What Falſhood, what Treachery have J been 
© ouilty of?' 


© You tell me,” ſaid he, © that I can have no Reliance 
© on Fames, why did you not tell me ſo before?” 

© I call Heaven again, ſaid ſhe, © to witneſs ; nay 
«< appeal to yourſelf for the Truth of it; I have often 
© told you ſo, J have told you I diſliked the Man, not- 
© withſtanding the many Favours he had done you. [ 
© defired you not to have too abſolute a Reliance vpen 
© him. I own I had once an extreme good Opinion 
© of him, but I changed it, and I acquainted you that 
1 had ſo : 75 £5 

© But not, cries he, © with the Reaſons why you 
« had changed it”... .. EG | 

I was really afraid, my Dear,” ſaid ſhe, of going 
© too far. I knew the Obligations you had to him; 


© and if I ſuſpected that he acted rather from Vanity 


£ than true Friendſhip im | 
Vanity!“ cries he, take Care, Amelia, you 


know his Motive to be much worſe than Vanity— 


© A Motive which if he had piled Obligations on me 
© still they had reached the Skies, would tumble all 
„ doyn to Hell. It is in vain to conceal it longer 
© I know all — -your Confident hath told me all. 


to be pecified, and hear me out. It was, my Dezr, 


for 


„„ 


« for you, my dread of your jealous Honour, and the 


fatal Conſequences. ? | | 

« Is not Amelia then,” cried he, © equally jealous of 
my Honour! Would ſhe, from a weak 'Tenderneſs 
for my Perſon, go privately about to betray, to un- 
« dermine the moſt. invaluable Treaſure of my Soul? 
Would ſhe have me pointed at as the credulous Dupe, 


( the eaſy Fool; the tame, the kind Cuckold of a Raſ- 


cal, with whom I converſed as a Friend: 

Indeed you injure me,” ſaid Amelia, Heaven 
« forbid I ſhould have the Trial; but I think I could 
© ſacrifice all I hold-moſt dear to preſerve your Honour. 
{ I think I have ſhewn I can. But I will - when you 


bare cool, I will ——ſatisfy you.] have done nothing 


© you ought to blame.” 
J am cool then,” cries he —“ I will with the great- 
eſt Coolneſs hear you. — But do not think, Amelia, 


J have the leaſt Jealouſy, the leaſt Suſpicion, the leaſt 


Doubt of your Honour. It is your Want of Confi- 


(.dence in me alone which I blame.“ 


© When you are calm, cried the, © I will ſpeak, and 


not before.“ 


He aſſured her he was calm; and then ſhe ſad— 


You have juſtified my Conduct by 2 preſent Paſ- 
„ſion, in concealing from you my Suſpici 


o far falſified my Opinion of him, why may I not be 


' as well deceived in my Opinion of the Colonel; ſince 


Lit was only formed on ſome Particulars in his Beha- 


t viour, which I diſliked ? for upon my Honour he 


“never ſpoke a Word to me, nor hath been ever guil- 
ty of any direct Action which I could blame.” She 


then went on and related moſt of the Circumſtances 


which ſhe had mentioned to the Doctor, omitting one 
or two of the ſtrongeſt, and giving ſuch a Turn to the 
reſt, that if Booth had not had ſome of Othello s 
Blood in him, his Wife would have almoſt appeared a 
Prude in his Eyes. Even he, however, was pretty 
well pacified by this Narrative, and ſaid he was glad 
o find a Poſſibility of * Colonel's Innocence, * 
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© were no more, nay it is poſſible they were unjuſt For 
ſince the Doctor in betraying the Secret to you, hath / 
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_ that he greatly commended the Prudence of his Wife, 


D 


and only wiſhed ſhe would for the future make him her 


enly Confident. 
Amelia upon that expreſſed ſome Bitterneſs again 
the Doctor for breaking his Truſt, 'when Booth in his 
Excufe related all the Circumſtances of the Letter, and 
piainly convinced her, that the Secret had dropt by 
mere Accident from the Mouth of the Doctor. 


Thus the Huſband and Wife became again reconciled, | 


and poor Amelia generouſly forgave a Paſſion, of which 
the ſagacious Reader is better acquainted with the real 
Cauſe, than was that unhappy Lady. | 


CHAP. VIL 


| In which Booth receives 4 Viſit from Captain 


Treat, 


D to reflect that he had broken his Word to the 
Doctor, in having made the Diſcovery to his Wife 


which we have ſeen in the laſt Chapter, that Thought 
cave him great Uneaſineſs; and now to comfort him, 
Vaptain T. ant came to make him x Viſit. This was 
indeed almoſt the laſt Man in the World; whoſe Com- 


pany he withed for ; for he was the only Man he was 


aſhamed to ſee, for à Reaſon well known to Gzme- 
ſters; among whom the moſt diſhonourable of all 


Things, is not to pay a Debt contracted at the Game- 
ing- Table the next Day, or the next Time at leaſt that 

ou ſee the Party. | 5 

Booth made no Doubt, but that Trent was come on 
Purpole to recerve this Debt; the latter had been 
therefore ſcarce a Minute in the Room, before Booth 
began in an auk ward Manner to apologize; but T rent 
immediately ſtopt his Mouth, and ſaid, I do not want 
* the Money, Mr Booth, and you may pay it me 
© whenever your are able; and if you are never able, I 


* aſſure you I will never aſk you for it,” 


** 7 HEN Boot grew perfectly cool, and began 


This 
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This Generoſity raiſed ſuch a Tempeſt of Gratitude 
in Booth (if I may be allowed the Expiefion) 'that the 
Tears burſt from his Eyes, and it was ſome Time be- 
fore he could find any Utterance for thoſe Sentiments 
with which his Mind overflowed : but when he began- 
to expreſs his Fhankfulneſs, Trent immediately ſtopt 
him, and gave a ſudden Turn to their Diſcourſe. 

Mrs. Trent had been to viſit Mrs. Booth on the 
Maſquerade Evening, which Viſit: Mrs. Beoth had not 
yet returned: Indeed this was only the ſecond: Day 
ſince ſhe had received it. Trent therefore now told his 
Friend, that he ſhould: take it extremely kind if he 
and his Lady would wave all Ceremony, and ſup at 
their Houſe the next Evening. Booth heſitated a Mo- 
ment — but preſently ſaid, * I am pretty certain my 
© Wife is not engaged, and I will undertake for her. 
Jam ſure ſhe will not refuſe any Thing Mr. Trent 
can aſk.* And ſoon after Trent took Booth with him 
to walk in the Park. | 
There were few greater Lovers of a Bottle than 
Trent; be ſoon propoſed therefore to adjourn to the 
King's Arms Tavern, where Booth, though much 
againſt his Inclination, accompanied him. But Trent 
was very importunate, and Booth did not think him- 
ſelf at Liberty to refuſe ſuch a Requeſt to a Man, 
from whom he had fo lately received ſuch Obligati- 
_. 
When they came to the Tavern, however, Borth- 
recollected tle Omiſſion he had been guilty. of the 
Night before. - He wrote a ſhort Note therefore to his 
Wite, acquainting her that he ſhould not come home 
to Supper ; but comforted her with a faithful Promiſe 
that he would on no Account engage himſelf in 
Gaming. ©: HE Ag + 

The firſt Bottle paſt in ordinary Converſation ; but 
when they had tapped the ſecond, Booth, on ſome 
Hints which Trent gave him, very fairly laid open to 
him his whole Circumſtances, and declared he almoſt 
22 of mending them. My chief Relief, 
ſaid he, was in the Fatereſ of Colonel James; but T 
© have given up thoſe Hopes.” 8 3 
3 And 
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And ve wiſely too, ſaid Trent, © I ſay nothing 
© of the Colonel's good Will. Very likely he may be 
c your fincere Friend; but I do not believe he hath 
© the Intereſt he pretends to. He hath had too many 


Favours in his own Family, to alk any more yet 2 


© while. But I am miſtaken, if you have not a much 
© more powerful Friend than the Colonel; one who is 
© both able and willing to ſerve you. I dined at his 
© Table: within theſe: two Days, and I never heard 
© kinder nor warmer Expreſſions from the Mouth of 
© Man, than he made uſe. of towards you. I make no 


© Doubt you know whom I mean.” © 


Upon my Honour I do not, anſwered Booth ; 


© nor did I gueſs that I had ſuch a Friend in the World 


cas you mention.? 


J am glad then, cries: Trent, © that I have the 
« Pleaſure of informing you of it.” He then named the 
noble Peer, who hath been already ſo often mentioned 
in this Hiſtory. | 


Booth turned pale and ſtarted at his Name. 11 | 


« forgive you, my dear Trent, cries Booth, © for men- 
« tioning his Name to me, as you are a Stranger to 
© what hath paſt between us.“ | | 

* Nay, I know nothing that hath paſt between you, 
anſwered Trent. © I am ſure if there is any Quarrel 


© between you of two Days ſtanding, all is forgiven on . 


© his Part.” 3 | 
Dan his Forgiveneſs,” ſaid Booth. © Perhaps I 
« ought to bluſh at what I have forgiven.” Al 
© You ſurprize me, cnes Trent. Pray what can 
be the Matter? | | | 
© Indeed, my dear Trent,” cries Booth very gravely, 
© he would have injured me in the tendereſt Part. I 
© know not how to tell it you; but he would have diſ- 
© honoured' me with my Wife.“ | 
Sure you are not in Earneſt, anſwered Trent ; 
e but if you are, you will pardon me for thinking that 
j mpoſſible. . | 15 
© Indeed,” cries Booth, © I have ſo good an Opinion 


© of my Wife, as to believe it impoſſible for him to 
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« ſucceed ; but that he ſhould intend me the Favour | 


you will not, I believe, think an Impoſlibility.” 


Faith! not in the leaſt,” ſaid Trent. Mrs. Booth: 
is a very fine Woman; and if I had the Honour to 
be her Huſband, I ſhould not be angry with any Man 


« for liking her. 


« But you would be angry, ſaid Booth, with a Man, 


who ſhould make uſe of Stratagems and Contrivances 
«to ſeduce her Virtue ; eſpecially if. he did this un- 


der the Colour of entertaining the higheſt Friendſhip 
En. 


« for yourlelf.” 


© Not at all, cries Trent. © It is Human Nature.” 


Perhaps it is, cries Booth ; © but it is Human Na- 


© tare! depraved, ſtript of all its Worth, and Lovelineſs 
and Dignity, and degraded down to a Level with 


© the vileſt Brutes.“ 5 
Lock ye, Booth, cries Trent, © I would not be miſ- 
7 underſtood. I think, when I am talking to you, I 
talk to a Man of Senſe, and to an Inhabitant of this 
c Country; not to one who dwells in a Land of Saints. 


If you have really ſuch an Opinion as 2 expreſs of 


« this noble Lord, you have the fineſt Opportunity of 
making a complete Fool and Bubble of him that any 
Man can deſfire, and of making your own Fortune 
© at the ſame Time. I do not ſay that ro Suſpicions 
Gare groundleſs; for of all Men upon 
my 1858 is the greateſt Bubble to Women, though I 
believe he hath had very few. And this I am con- 
« fident of, that he hath not the leaſt Jealouſy of theſe 
© Suſpicions. Now, therefore, if you will act the Part 
© of a wiſe Man, I will undertake that you ſhall make 
your Fortune without the leaſt Injury to the Chaſtity 
Cof Mrs. Booth.” | 
© do not underſtand you, Sir,“ ſaid Booth. 
- © Nay,” cries Trent, if you will not underſtand 
© me I have done. I meant only your Service; and I 
© thought I had known you better.“ . 
Booth begged him to explain himſelf If you can, 
© ſaid he, ſhew me any Way to improve ſuch Circum- 
© ſtances as I have opened to you, you may depend on 
3 


arth I know, 


F 


* it I ſhall. readily embrace it, and own my Obligations 
© to you.” 


That is ſpoken like a Man,” cries Trent. Why 


© what is it more than this? Carry your Suſpicions in 
5 our OWN. Boiom. Let Mrs. Booth, in whoſe Virtue 
8 j am ſure you may be juſtly confident, go to the pub. 
© lic Places ; there let her treat my Lord with common 
« Civility only; I am ſure he will bite. And thus with- 


« out fuffering him to gain his Purpoſe, you will gain 
© yours. I know ſeveral who have ſucceeded with him 


„in this Manner.” | 8 5 
I am very ſorry, Sir,“ cries Booth, that you are 
t acquainted with any ſuch Raſcals. I do aſſure you, 


rather than I would act ſuch a Part I would ſubmit to 


© the hardeſt Sentence that Fortune could pronounce 
againſt me.” | | | | 
Do as you pleaſe, Sir,” ſaid Trent; © I have only 
© ventured fo adviſe you as a Friend. But do you not 
think your park) is a little over ſcrupulous ? 


© You will excuſe me, Sir, {aid Booth; © but Ithink 
© no Man can be too ſcrupulous in Points which concern 


4 his Honour,” | 


© I know many Men of very nice Honour,” anſwered. 


Trent, © who have gone much farther, and no Man, I 


© am ſure, had ever a better Excuſe for it than your- 


© ſelf. — You will forgive me, Booth, ſince what I ſpeak 
© proceeds from my Love te you; nay, indeed, by 
© mentioning your Affairs to me, which Lam heartily 
© ſorry for, you have given me a Right to-ſpeak. You 
© know beſt what Friends you have to depend upon; 


_ © but if you have no other Pretenſions than your Merit, 


I can aſſure you, you would fail if it was poſſible you. 
© could have ten Times more Merit than you- have. 
© And if you love your Wife, as F am convinced you 
do, what muſt be your Condition, in ſeeing her want 
© the Neceſſaries of Life? 

© T know my Condition is very hard,“ cries Booth; 


© but I have one Comfort in it, which I will never part 
. © with, and that is Innocence. As to the mere Neceſ- 


* ſaries of Life, however, it is pretty difficult to de- 


C prive 


8 


6 them long.“ 


Upon my Word, Sir,” eries Trent, © I did not 


+ know you had been ſo great a Philoſopher ; but be- 
6 lieve me, theſe Matters look much leſs terrible at a 
« Diſtance, than when they are actually preſent. You 
will then find, I am aftaid, that Honour hath no 
more Skill in Cookery, than Shakeſpeare tells us it 
* hath in Surgery. — D—n me i I don't wiſh his 
4 Lordſhip loved my Wife as well as he doth yours, I 
8 promiſe you I would truſt her Virtue ; and if he ſhould 
get the better of it, I ſhould have People of Faſhion 
enough to keep me in Countenance.” 27 | 

Their ſecond Bottle being now almoſt out, Booth, 
without making any Anſwer, called for a Bill. Trent 


preſt very much the drinking another Bottle; but Booth 


abſolutely refuſed, and preſently afterwards they part- 


ed, not extremely well ſatisfied with each other. They 


appeared, indeed, one to the other in diſadvantageous 
Lights of a very different kind. Trent concluded Booth 
to be a very filly Fellow; and Booth. began to ſuſpect 
that Trent was very little better than a Scoundrel. | 


CHAP. VIII. 
Contains a Letter and other Matters, 
W will now return to Amelia, 10 whom immedi- 
ately upon her Huſband's Departure to walk 


with Mr. Trent, a Porter brought the following Letter, 
which ſhe immediately opened and read, 


CY 


© Maran, Ss 
. © The quick Diſpatch which I have given to =, 
* firſt Commands will, I hope, aſſure you of the Dili- 


© gence with which I ſhall always obey every Command 
* that you are pleaſed to honour me with. I have in- 
* deed in this trifling Affair, acted as if my Life itſelf 
had been at Stake, nay, I know not but it may be ſo: 
for this inſignificant Matter you was pleaſed to tell 


* 
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« prive us of them; this I am ſure of, no one can want 
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me would oblige the charming Perſon in whoſe Power 


© is not only my Happineſs; but as I am well perſuaded 
© my Lite too. Let me reap therefore ſome little Ad. 
© vantage in your Eyes as you have in mine from this 
© trifling Occaſion : for if any Thing could add to the 
© Charms of which you are Miſtreſs ; it would be per- 

Zeal with which you maintain the 
© Cauſe of your Friend. I hope indeed ſhe will be my 
© Friend and Advocate with the moſt lovely of her Sex, 
© as I think ſhe hath Reaſon, and as you was pleaſed to 
© infinuate ſhe had been: Let me beſeech you, Madam, 
© let not that dear Heart whoſe Tenderneſs is ſo in- 
© clin'd to compaſſionate the Miſeries of others, be har- 
* den'd only againſt the Sufferings which itſelf occaſions. 


© Let not that Man alone have Reaſon to think you 


© cruel, who of all others would do the moſt to procure 
© your Kindneſs. How often have I lived over in my 
Reflections, in my Dreams thoſe two ſhort Minutes 
© we were together ? but alas! how faint are theſe Mi- 
© mickries of the Imagination! What would I not give 
© to purchaſe the Reality of ſuch another Bleſſing !. This, 
Madam, is in your Power to beſtow on the Man who; 


© hath no Wiſh, no Will, no Fortune, no Heart, no 
© Life, but what are at your Diſpoſal, Grant me only 
© the Favour to be at Lady—*s Aſſembly. — You can 
© have nothing to fear 'from indulging me with a Mo- 


- D 8 2-4 © 
© ment's Sight, a Moment's Converſation: I'will ask 


© no more. I know your Delicacy, and had rather die 
© than offend it. Could I have ſeen you- ſometime 
© I believe the Fear of offending you would have kept 
* my Love for ever buried in my. own Boſom ; but to 
© be totally excluded even from the Sight of what my. 
© Soul doats on is what I cannot bear. It is that alone 
* which hath extorted the fatal Secret from me. Let 
© that obtein your 4 for mo. I need not ſign 
this Letter, otherwiſe than with that Impreſſion of my 


« Heart which I hope it bears; and te eonclude it in 
£ any Form, no Language hath Words of Devotion 
© ſtrong-enough to tell you with what Truth, what An- 
4 guiſh, what Zeal, what Adoration J love 3 8 b 
" 5 : ; Bolle” ol 8 eud 
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Amelia had juſt Strength to hold out to the End, 
when her Trembling grew ſo violent, that ſhe dropt 
the Letter, and had probably dropt herſelf, had not 
Mrs. Atkinſon come timely in to ſupport her. f 

© Good Heavens! cries Mrs. Atkinſon, What is the 
© Matter with you, Madam? 7 
I know not what is the Matter, cries Amelia; but 
I have received a Letter at laſt from that infamous 
Colonel. TIES 

© You will take my Opinion again then, I hope, 


© Madam, cries Mrs. Atkinſon. But don't be fo af- 


© fected ; the Letter cannot eat you, or run away with 
you. — Here it lies, I ſee, will you give me Leave 
o read it FE, | 
Read it with all my Heart,” cries Amelia, ænd 
© give me your Advice how to act; for I am almoſt 
© diſtracted. 3 | | 
© Hey day! ſays Mrs. A:kinſon, * here is a Piece of 
© Parchment too— What is that?“ In Truth this Parch- 
ment had dropt from the Letter when Amelia firſt o- 
pen'd it, but her Attention was ſo fixed by the Con- 
tents of the Letter itſelf that ſhe had never read the 
other. Mrs. Atkinſon had now opened the Parchment 
firſt, and after a Moment's Peruſal, the Fire flaſh'd 


from her Eyes, and the Blood fluſh'd into her Cheeks, 


and ſhe cried out in a Rapture, It is a Commiſſion 
© for my Huſband ; upon my Soul it is a Commiſſicn 


© for my Haſband ;* and at the ſame Time began to 


jump about the Room in a Kind of frantic Fit of Joy. 
What can be the Meaning of all this?“ cries Amelia, 
© under the higheſt Degree of Aſtoniſüment. 
Do not I tell you, my dear Madam, cried ſhe, 
© that it is a Commiſſion for my Huſband, and can you 
wonder at my being overjoyed at what I know will 
© make him ſo happy. — And now it is all out. The 
© Letter is not from the Colonel, but from that noble 
© Lord of whom I have told you ſo much. But indeed; 


© Madam, I have ſome Pardons to aſk. of you. How- 


© ever I know your Goodneſs, and I will tell you all. 


© You are to know then, Madam, that I had not 


been in the Opera-Houſe ſix Minutes before a Maſque 


c came 
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came up, and taking me by the Hand led 'me aſide. 


J gave the Maſque my Hand, and ſeeing a Lady at 
« that Time lay hold on Capt. Booth, I took that Op- 
© portugity of flipping away from him; for tho? by the 
Help of the ens Voice, and by attempting to 
© mimic yours, I had pretty well diſguiſed my own, I 
Was ſill afraid, if I had much Converſation with your 
© Huſband, he would diſcover me. I walk'd therefore 


© away with this Maſque, to the upper End of the far- 


© theſt Room, where we ſat down in a Corner together. 
© He preſently diſcovered to me that he tock me for 
you; and I ſoon after found out who he was; indeed, 
4 {o far from attempting to diſguiſe himſelf, he ſpoke 
£ jn his own Voice, and in his own Perſon. He now 


© began to make very violent Love to me, but it was 


© rather in the Stile of a great Man of the preſent Age, 
© than of an Arcadian Swain. In ſhort, .he laid his 
© whole Fortune at my Feet, and bade me make what- 
© ever Terms I pleaſed, either for myſelf or for others. 
By others I ſuppoſe he meant your Huſband: This 
© however put a Thought into my Head, of turning the 
6 preſent Occaſion to Advantage. I told him, there 
£ were two Kinds of Perions, the Fallaciouſneſs of whoſe 


© Promiſes had become proverbial in the World. Theſe 


© were Lovers and great Men. What Reliance then 
could I have on the Promiſe of one who united in 
© himſelf both thoſe Characters. That 1 had teen a 
© melancholy Inſtance in a very worthy Woman ot my 
© Acquaintance, (meaning myſelf, Madam) of his Want 


of Generoſity. I ſaid I knew the Obligations that 


© he had to this Woman, and the Injuries he h:d done 
© her, all which I was convinced ſhe forgave : for that 
© ſhe had ſaid the handſomeſt Things in the World of 
© him to me. He anſwer'd that he thought he had 
© not been deficient in Generoſity to this Lady, (tor I 
© explain'd to him whom I meant) but that indeed if 
© ſhe had ſpoke well of him to me, 22 yourſelf, 
© Madam) he would not fail to reward her for ſuch an 
© Qbligation. I then told him, ſhe had married a very 
< deſerving Man, who had ſerved long in the Army 
© abroad as a private Man, and who was a Serjeant in 


«© the 
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the Guards, that I knew it was fo very eaſy for him 
to get him a Commiſſion, that I ſhould not think he 
had any Honour or Goodneſs in the World, if he 
neglected it. I declared this Step muſt be a Pre- 
« liminary to any good Opinion he muſt ever hope for 
© of mine. I then profeſs'd the greateſt Friendſhip to 
© that Lady (in which I am convinced you will think 
me ſerious) and aſſured him he would give me one 
« of the higheſt Pleaſures, in letting me be the Inftru- 
«ment of doing her ſuch a Service. He promiſed me 
in a Moment to do what you ſee, Madam, he hath 
© fince done. And to you 1 ſhall always think myſelf 
© indebted for it. | 15 
© know not how you are indebted to me, cries 
Amelia. Indeed I am very glad of any good Fortune 
© that can attend poor Atkinſon; but I wiſh it had been 
© obtain'd ſome other Way. Good Heavens! what 
© muſt be the Conſequence of this ? What muſt this 
Lord think of me, for liſtning to his Mention of Love, 
© nay, for making any Terms with him? For what 
* muſt he ſuppoſe thoſe Terms mean? Indeed, Mrs. 
© Atkinſon, you carried it a great deal too far. No 
© Wonder he had «he Aſſurance to write to me in the 
Manner he hath done. It is too plain what he con- 
© ceives of me, and who knows what he may ſay to 
© others. You may have blown up my Reputation by 
© your Behaviour. | | FE. 
__ © How1s that poſſible,” anſwer'd Mrs. Atkinſon ? © Is 
it not in my Power to clear up all Matters? If you 
© will but give me Leave to make an Appointment in 
© your Name, I will meet him myſelf, and declare the 
© whole Secret to him. | : 
I will conſent to no ſuch Appointment,* cries Ame- 
Ja, I am heartily ſorry I ever conſented to practiſe 
any Deceit. I plainly ſee the Truth of what Dr. 
© Harriſon hath often told me, that if one ſteps ever ſo 
© little out of the Ways of Virtue and Innocence, we 
© know not how. we may ſlide; for all the Ways of 
Vice are a ſlippery deſcent. | ; 
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That Sentiment,” cries Mrs. Atkinſon, © is much 
© older than Dr. Harriſon. Omne Vitium in proclivi 
+ eſt. 355 5 | | 
However new or old it is, I find it is true,” cries 
Amelia. But pray, tell me all, though I trembte 
© to hear it. A . 


© Indeed, my dear Friend,“ ſaid Mrs. Arkinſon, © you - 


© are terrified at nothing — Indeed, indeed, you ate 
© too great a Prude. ; 8 

I do not know what you mean by Prudery,” an- 
ſwered Amelia. I ſhall never be aſhamed of the 
4 ſtricteſt Regard to Decency, to Reputation, and to 
© that Honour in which the Jeareſt of all human Crea- 
2 tures hath his Share. But pray give me the Letter; 
© there is an Expreſſion in it which alarmed me when 
I read it. — Pray what doth he mean by his two ſhort 
Minutes, and by purchaſing the Reality of ſuch ano- 
© ther Bleſſing. | 


© Indeed 1 know not what he means by two Minutes,” 


- cries Mrs. Atkinſon, © unleſs he calls two Hours ſo; 
© for we were not together much leſs.— And as for any 
© Bleſſing he had-—I am a Stranger to it. Sure 
© I hope you have a better Opinion of me than to think 
© I granted him the Jaſt Favour. _ 5 

« I don't know what Favours you granted him, Ma- 
© dam,” anſwer'd Amelia peeviſhly ; © but I am ſorry 
_ © you granted him any in my Name. 
© Upon my Word,” cries Mrs. Atkinſon, * you uſe 


ine unkindly — and it is a Uſage I did not ex- 


t pect at your Hands; nor do I know that I have de- 
© ſerved it. I am ſure I went to the Maſquerade with 
© no other View than to oblige you; nor did I ſay or 
£ do any thing there which any Woman, who is not 
© the moſt confounded Prude upon Earth, would have 


© ſtarted at on a much leſs Occaſion than what induced 


© me. Well, I declare upon my Soul then that if I was 
4 a Man, rather than be married to a Woman who 


© makes ſuch a Fuſs with her Virtue, I could with my 


Wie was without ſuch a troubleſome Companion. 


0 Very 
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Very poſſibly, Madam; theſe may be your Senti- 

| © ments,” eries Amelia, and J hope they are the Sen- 
© timents of your Huſband. | | 

« I defire; Madam,” cries Mrs. Arbinſon, you would 
© not refleft on my Huſband. He is as worthy a Man, 
and as brave a Man as yours; yes, Madam, and 
| he is now as much a Captain.” | 

. She ſpoke thoſe Words with ſo loud a Voice, that 
Atkinſon, who» was: accidentally going up Stairs heard 
them, and being ſurprized at the angry Tone of his 
Wife's Voice, he entered the Room, and with a Look 
of much Aſtoniſhment, begged to know. what was the 
Matter: | | | ; 

The Matter, my Dear,” cries Mrs. Atkinſon, is, 
© that I have got a Commiſſion for you, and your good 
' old Friend here is angry with me for getting it. 

II have not Spirits enow,* cries Amelia, to anſwer 
* you as you deſerve, and if I had you are below my 
An Er. 5 . . | | 

$ P40 not know, Mrs. Booth, anſwered the other, 
© whence this great Superiority over me is derived; but 
{if your Virtue gives it you I would have you to know, 
0 eee that I. deſpiſe a Prude, as much as you can 
do a | . i 
Though you have ſeveral times, cries Amelia, 
© inſulted me with that Word, I ſcorn to give you any 
© ill Language in Return. If you deſerve any bad Ap- 
© pellation, you know it without my telling it you. 

Poor Atkinſon, who was more frightned than he had: 
ever been in his Life, did all he could to procure Peace. 
He fell upon his Knees to his Wife, and begged her to 
compoſe herſelſ; for indeed ſhe ſeemed to be in a moſt: 
furious Rage, : : „ | be | i 

While he was in this Poſture, Booth, who had 8 
knocked fo gently at the Door, for fear of diſturbing his 13 
Wife, that he had not been heard in the Tempeſt, 
eame into the Room. The Moment Amelia ſaw him, 
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the Tears which had been gathering for ſome time, { | | 
burſt in a Torrent from her Eyes, which however ſhe: .... 
endeavoured to conceal with her Handkerchief. The ” © 
Entry of Boah turn'd all in an Inſtant into a filent Pic- il 
| F 2 4 ture; | bt! 
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ture; in which the firſt Figure which ſtruck the Eyes 
= "_ Captain was the Serjeant on his Knees to his 
ife. | 5 | 
Booth immediately cried out “ What's the Meaning 
* of this? — but received no Anſwer. He then caſt 
his. Eyes towards Amelia, and plainly diſcerning her 


Condition, he ran to her, and in a very tender Phraſe 
| begged to know what was the matter. To which ſhe 


anſwered Nothing, my Dear, nothing of any 
* Conſequence.” He replied “ that he would know, 
and then turned to Arbinſon, and aſked the ſame Queſ- 
tion. a ©» 
Atkinſon anſwered, © Upon my Honour, Sir, I know 


nothing of it. — Something. hath paſſed between 


Madam and my Wife, but what it is I know no 

© more-than your Honour. 9 | 
© Your Wife,” ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon, © hath uſed me 

© cruelly ill, Mr. Booth. If you muſt be ſatisfied, that 


© is the whole Matter. | 


6. Booth rapt out a great Oath, and cried: it is im- 
5 1 my Wife is not capable of uſing any one 
6 ill. | | | 
Amelia then caſt herſelf upon her Knees to her Huſ- 
band, and cried, © For Heaven's Sake, do not throw 
c yourſelf into a Paſſion — Some few Words have paſt 
© — Perhaps I may be in the wrong.“ 
Damnation ſeize me if I think ſo,” cries Booth: 


c And I wiſh whoever hath drawn theſe Tears from 


_—_ Eyes, may pay it with as many Drops of their 


C Heart's Blood.” | 


© You ſee, Madam, cries Mrs. Aikinſon, you have 


your Bully to take your part; ſo I ſuppoſe you will 


c uſe your Triumph. = 

Amelia made no Anſwer, but ſtill kept hold of Boot, 
who, in a violent Rage, cried out, — My Amelia 
c triumph over ſuch a Wretch as thee ! What can 


| © lead thy Inſolence to ſuch Preſumption ? Serjeant, | 
© defire you'll take that Monſter out of the Room, or! 
© cannot anſwer for myſelf”  _ = 
The Serjeant was beginning to beg his Wife to re- 
* perceived very plainly, that ſhe had, as 


the 
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the Phraſe is, taken a Sip too much. that Evening,) 


when, with a Rage little ſhort of Madneſs, ſhe cried 


out, — And do you tamely ſee me inſulted in ſuch a 
« manner, now that you are a Gentleman and upon a 
FAR WH emf Coen ERS OT os 
© It is lucky for us all, perhaps, anſwer'd Booth, 
that he is not my Equal. . b 
Jou lie, Sirrah, ſaid Mrs, Atkinſon, © he is every 
+ way your Equal; he is as good a Gentleman as your- 
« ſelf, and as much an Officer. — No, I deny what 
you ſay — he hath not the Spirit of a Gentleman, 
nor of a Man neither — or he would not bear to ſee 
„his Wife inſulted. “. c : 
Let me beg of you, my Dear,” cries the Serjeant 
to go with me and compoſe yourſelf,” 1 
Go with thee; thou Wretch, — cries ſhe, looking 
with the utmoſt Diſdain upon him, — © no, nor ever 
6 ſpeak to thee more At which Words ſhe burſt out 
of the Room; and the Serjeant, without ſaying a 
Word, followed her.“ ; | 
Avery tender and pathetic Scene now paſſed between. 
Booth and his Wife, in which, when the was a little 
compoſed, ſhe related to him the whole Story. For 


| beſides that it was not poſſible for her otherwiſe to 


account for the Quarrel which he had ſeen, Booth was 


now poſſeſſed of the Letter that lay on the Floor. 


Amelia having emptied her Mind to her Huſband, and 
obtained his faithful Promiſe that he would not reſent 
the Affair to my Lord, was pretty well compoſed, and 


began to relent a- little towards Mrs. Artiunſin; but. 


Boorh Was {o - highly incenſed, with her, that he de- 
clared he would leave her Houſe the next Morning; 


which they both accordingly did, and, with the Aſſiſt- b 
ance of his old Friends at the Regiſtcr-Oſfice, imme- 


diately accommodated themſelves with convenient A- 


partments within a few Doors of their Friend the Doc 


tr. 
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feit the preceding Evening. 4 
That Day in his Walks Booth met with an old 
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Containing ſome Things worthy Obſervation, 


I Otwithſtanding the Exchange of his Lodging, 
Booth did not forget to ſend an Excuſe to Mr. 
Trent, of whoſe Converſation he had taken a full Sur- 


Brother Officer, who had ſerved with him at Gibraltar, 
and was on IIalf-pay as well as himſelf. He had not 
indeed had the Fortune of being broke as well. as 
Booth ; but had gone out, as they call it, on Half- 
pay as a Lieutenant, a Rank to which he had riſen in 
five and thirty. Years. 21 

This honeſt Gentleman, after ſome Diſcourſe with 
Booth, deſired him to lend him half a Crown; which 
he aſſured him he would faithfully pay the next Day, 
when he was to receive ſome Money for his Siſter. 
'This Siſter was the Widow of an Officer that had been 
killed in the Sea Service; and ſhe and her Brother 
lived together, on their joint Stock, out of which they 
maintained likewiſe an old Mother, and two of the 
Siſter's Children, the eldeſt of which was about nine 
Years old. You muſt know,” ſaid the old Lieutenant, 
< I have been diſappointed this Morning by an old 
© Scoundrel, who wanted fifteen per Gent. for advancing 
my Siſter's Penſion ; but I have now got an honeſt 
Fellow, who hath promiſed it me To-morrow, at 
© ten per Cent. Mis | 1 

And enough too of all Conſcience, cries Booth. 


© Why, indeed, I think fo too, anſwer'd the other, 


© conſidering it is ſure to be paid one Time or other. 
© To ſay the Truth, it is a little hard the Government 
© doth not pay thoſe Penſions better; for my Siſter's 
© hath been due almoſt theſe two Years; that is my Way 
© of . | 


Booth anſwered he was aſhamed to refuſe him ſuch a 


Sum; but, Upon my Soul,” faid he, I have not a 
f * ſingle 
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« ſingle Half. penny in my Pocket; for I am in a worſe 
Condition if poſſible than yourſelf; for I have loſt all 
my Money, and what is worſe, I owe Mr. Trent, 
© whom you remember at Gibraltar, 501. 
© Remember him! yes, d=—n him, I remember 
© him very well,“ cries the old Gentleman, though 
© he will not remember me. He is grown ſo great 
© now, that he will not ſpeak to his old Acquaintance 
and yet I ſhould be athamed of myſelf to be great in 
« ſuch a Manner.“ l 5 | 
What Manner do you mean?” cries Booth a little 
eagerly. | | ED | 
Why by pimping,” anſwered” the other, He is 
Pimp in ordinary to my Lord —— who keeps his 
Family; or how the Devil he lives elſe I don't know; 
for his Place is not worth 300 J. a Year, and he and 
- © his Wife ſpend a Thouſand at leaſt. But ſhe keeps 
an Aſſembly, which, I believe, if you was to call a 
© Bawdy-Houſe, you would not muſs-name it. But 
| © d—n me if I had not rather be an honeſt Man, and 
© walk on Foot, with Holes in my Shoes, as I do now, 
© or go without a Dinner, as I and all my Family will 
© to Day, than ride in a Chariot, and feaſt by ſuch 
© Means. I am honeſt Bob Bound, and always will 
© be; that's my Way of thinking; and there's no Man 
© ſhall call me etherwiſe; for if he doth, I will knock 
© him down for a lying Raſcal; that is my Way of 
thinking.“ 1 5 | 
And a very good Way of thinking too,” cries Booth. 
© However you ſhall not want a Dinner to Day; for if 
you will go home with me, I will lend you a Crown 
with all my Heart.? 2 | | 
© Lookee,” ſaid the old Man, if it be anywiſe in- 
convenient to you, I will not have it; for I will never 
© rob another Man of his Dinner to eat myſeli—that 
is my Way of thinking.” . | 
© Pooh,” ſaid Booth, © never mention ſuch a Trifle 
© twice between you and me. Beſides you ſay you can 
© pay it to me To-morrow ; and I promiſe you that will 
© be the ſame Thing.” | | 2 
1 1 They 


— rn . 


They then walked together to Booth's Lodging, 


where Booth, from Amelia's Pocket, gave his Friend 
double the little Sum he had aſked. Upon which the 
old Gentleman ' ſhook him heartily by the Hand, 
and repeating his Intention of paying him the next 
Day, made the beſt of his Way to a Butcher's, whence 


he carried off a Leg of Mutton to a Family that had 


lately kept Lent without any religious Merit. 

When he was gone, Amelia alked her Huſband who 
that old Gentleman was. Booth anſwered; He was 
one of the Scandals of his Country. That the Duke 
of Marlborough had about thirty Years before made him 


an Enſign from a private Man, for very particular Me- 
rit, and that he had not long fince gone ont of the 


Army with a broken Heart, upon having ſeveral Boys 
put over his Head. He then gave her an Account of 
his Family, which he had heard from the old Gentle- 
man in their Way to his Houſe, and with which we 
have already in a conciſe Manner acquainted the 
Reader. | 


: * | 
Good Heavens!” cries Amelia, what are our 


great Men made of! Are they in Reality a diſtinct 
Species from the reſt of Mankind? Are they born 
without Hearts?“ | 

© One would indeed ſometimes,” cries Booth, be in- 
« clined to think ſo. In truth they have no perfect 
Adea of thoſe common Diſtreſſes of Mankind which 
© are far removed from their own Sphere. Compaſſion, 
if thoroughly examined, will, I believe, appear to 
© be the Fellow-feeling only of Men of the ſame Rank 
© and Degree of Life for one another, on account of 
the Evils to which they themſelves are liable. Our 
6 Senſations are, I am afraid, very cold towards thoſe 
who are at a great Diſtance from us, and whole Cala- 
© mities can conſequently never reach us. | 

© 1 remember, cries Amelia, * a Sentiment of Dr. 
* Harriſon's, which he told me was in ſome Latin 
Book; I am a Man myſelf, and my Heart is intereſted 
© in whatever can befal the reflt of Mankind. | hat is 
© the Sentiment of a good Man, and whoever thinks 
'* otherwiſe is a bad one,” | 
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have often told you, my dear Emily,” cries Booth, 
„that all Men, as well the beſt as the worſt, act alike 
from the Principle of Self. Love. Where Benevolence 
therefore is the uppermoſt Paſſion, Self- Love directs 
you to gratify it by doing good, and by relieving the 
L Pigreſtes of others; for they are then in Reality your 
don. But where Ambition, Avarice, Pride, or any 
other Paſſion governs the Man, and keeps his Bene- 
© yolence down, the Miſeries of all other Men affect 
him no more than they would a Stock or a Stone, 
And thus the Man and his Statue have often the ſame 
Degree of Feeling or Compaſſion.” T 
II have often wiſhed, my dear, cries. Amelia, to 
© hear you converſe with Dr. Harriſon on this Subject 
for I am ſure he would convince you, though I can't, 
that there are really ſuch Things as Religion and 
Virtue.” | 3 
This was not the firſt Hint of this Kind which Ame- 
lia had given; for ſhe ſometimes apprehended from 
his Diſcourſe that he was little better than an Atheiſt. 
A Conſideration which did not diminiſh her Affection 
for him; but gave her great Uneaſineſs. On all ſuch 
Occaſions Booth immediately turned the Diſcourſe. to 
ſome other Subject; for tho? he had in other Points a 
great Opinion of. his Wife's Capacity z yet-as a Divine 
or a Philoſopher he did not hold her in a very reſpectable 
Light, nor did he lay any great Streſs on her Sentiments 
in ſuch Matters. He now therefore gave a ſpeedy Turn 
to the Converſation, and began to talk of Affairs below 
the Dignity of this Hiſtor . 1 5 
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Containing a very polite Scene. 


TW KT E will now look back to ſome perſonages, 
/ who, though not the principal Characters 


in this Hiſtory, have yet made too con- 


| ſiderable a Figure in it to be abruptly dropt. And theſe 


are Colonel Fames and his Lady. | 
This fond Couple never met till Dinner the Day 
after the Maſquerade, When they happened to be alone 


together in an Antichamber before the Arrival of the 


reſt of the Company. 


The Converſation began with the Colone?s ſaying, 


© TI hope, Madam, you got no Cold }:it Night at the 
* Maſquerade.” To which the Lady anſwered by much 
the ſame kind of Queſtion. | 


They then fat together near five Minutes without 


opening their Mouths to each other. At 1a? Mrs. 
Fames ſaid, © Pray, Sir, who was that Maſque with 
© you in the Dreſs of a Shepherdeſs? How could 
; Ae expoſe yourſelf by walking with ſuch a Trol- 
op in public; for certainly no Woman of any Fi- 


| © gure would appear there in ſuch a Dreſs. You know, 


Mr. 
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i © & 
Mr. James, I never interfere with your Affairs; but 


J would methinks for my own Sake, if I was you, 
© preſerve a little Decency in the Face of the World. 


© Upon my Word,” ſaid Fames, © 1 do not know | 
© whom you mean. A Woman in ſuch a Dreſs might 


« ſpeak to me for aught I know — A thouſand People 
*« ſpeak to me at a Maſquerade. But I promiſe you, 
4 ſpoke to no Woman Acquaintance there that I 
© know of — Indeed I now recolle&t there was a Wo- 
man in the Dreſs of a Shepherdeſs and there was ano- 
ther aukward Thing in a blue Domino that plagued 
© me a little, but I ſoon got rid of them.” | 

« And I ſuppoſe you do not know the Lady in the 
blue Domino neither? n 

Not I, I aſſure you,“ ſaid Fames. *© But pray 
C way do you aſk me theſe Queſtions ! It looks ſo like 
« Jealouſy.” ö | | 
« Jealouſy,” cries ſhe, © I jealous! No, Mr. Fames, 


J ſhall never be 552 I promiſe you, eſpecially of 


the Lady in the blue Domino; for to my Knowledge | 


© ſhe deſpiſes you of all human Race.“ 
I I am heartily glad of it,” ſaid James; for I never 
t ſaw ſuch a tall aukward Monſter in my Life.“ 

* That is a very cruel Way of telling me you knew 
© me.” | | | FI 

© You, Madam, ' ſaid Fames — you was in a black 
© Domino.” _ IE | | | 

© It is not ſo unuſual a Thing, I believe, you your- 
© ſelf know to change Dreſſes, = I own I did it to diſ- 
© cover ſome of your Tricks. I did not think you 
could have diſtinguiſh'd the tall aukward Monſter ſo 
well? . | | 

Upon my Soul,* ſaid Famer, if it was you, I did 
© not even ſuſpect it; ſo you ought not to be offended 
* at what I have ſaid ignorantly.” 

© Indeed, Sir,* cries ſhe, © you cannot offend me by 
any thing you can lay to my Face — no, by my Soul, 
© I deſpiſe you too much. But I wiſh, Mr. James, 
© you would not make me the Subject of your Conver- 
ſation amoneſt your Wenches I deſire I may not be 


* afraid of meeting them for fear of their Inſults : That 


« I may 
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© I may not be told by a dirty Trollop, you make me 
© the Subject of your Wit amongſt them, of which it 
© ſeems I am the favourite Topic. Tho? you have mar- 
© ried a tall aukward Monſter, Mr. Fames, I think ſhe 


© © hath a Right to be treated, as your Wife, with Re. 


© ſpect atleaſt —Indeed I ſhall never require any more: 
© Indeed, Mr. James, I never ſhall. — I think a Wife 
© hath a Title to that.“ Es 19 

© Who told you this Madam ?* ſaid James. 

: "<a ſaid ſhe, © your Wench, your Shepher- 
© deſs.” | | | 
By all that's ſacred,” cries Fames, © I do not know 
£ who the Shepherdeſs was. 3 | 

© By all that's ſacred then, ſays ſhe—* ſhe told me fo 
© and I am convinced ſhe told me Truth. — But I do 
© not wonder at your denying it; for that is equally 
© conſiſtent with Honour as to behave in ſuch a Man- 
© ner to a Wife who is a Gentlewoman. — I hope you 
* will allow me that, Sir. — Becauſe I had not quite 


_ © fo great a Fortune, I hope you do not think me be- 


© neath you, or that you did me any Honour in marry- 
© ing me. I am come of as good a Family as yourſelf, 
© Mr. Fames; and if my Brother knew how you 


© treated me, he would not bear it.“ 


Do you threaten me with your Brother, Madam, 
ſaid Fame? | 7 

© I will not be ill treated, Sir, anſwered ſhe. 

© Nor I neither, Madam,” cries he; and there- 
© fore I deſire you will prepare to go into the Country 


© Tomorrow Morning.“ 


© Indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © I ſhall not. | 
© By Heavens, Madam, but you ſhall, anſwered 
he, © 1 will have my Coach at the Door To-morrow 
© Morning by ſeven; and you ſhall either go into it or 
© be carried.” | F 
© T hope, Sir, you are not in earneſt,” ſaid ſhe. 
© Indeed, Madam, anſwered he, but I am in ear- 


_ © neſt, and reſolved ; and into the Country you go To- 


© morrow” 

© But why into the Country, ſaid ſhe, Mr. Fame? 
© Why will you be ſo barbarous to deny me the Plea- 
* ſures of the Town? | « Becaulc 
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Becauſe you interfere with my Pleaſures,” cried 
ames; which I have told you long ago I would not 

© ſubmit to: It is enough for fond Couples to have theſe 

« Scenes together. I thought we had been upon a bet- 

ter Footing, and had cared too little for each other to 


«become mutual Mages I thought you bad been 


« ſatisfied with the full Liberty o doing what you 


„ | 


80 Jam. I defy you to fay I have ever given you 
any Uneaſineſs,” | 


How, cries he, have you not juſt now upbraided 


„me with what you heard at the Maſquerade ? 

© Town,” ſaid ſhe, *© to. be inſulted by ſuch a Creature 
to my Face ſtung me to the Soul. I muſt have had 
© no Spirit to bear the Inſults of ſuch an Animal. Nay 


© ſhe ſpoke of you with equal Contempt. Whoever | 


© ſhe is, I promiſe you, Mr. Booth is her Favourite. 
© But indeed ſhe is unworthy any one's Reg ard: for ſhe 
« behaved like an arrant Dragoon. | 

SE her, cries the Colonel, © I know nothing 
of her. 


Well hut, Mr. Fames —— I am ſure you will,not | 


$ ſend me into the Country. Indeed I will not go into 
the Country. | | 


© If you was a reaſonable Woman,” cries Fames, | 
© perhaps I ſhould not deſire it. — And on one Conſide- 


ration 
Come, name your Conſideration,” ſaid-ſhe. 5 
Let me firſt experience your Ditcernment,” ſaid he 
Come, Molly, let me try your Judgment. Can you 


© ovels at any Woman of your Acquaintance that Ike? 


Sure, ſaid ſhe, it cannot be Mrs. Boorh ! 5 
And why not Mrs. Booth 2? anſwer'd he: Is the 

(not the fineſt Woman in the World? ID 
© Very far from it,“ replied ſhe, © in my Opinion. 


© Pray what Faults,” ſaid he, can you find in her? 


eln the firſt Place, cries Mrs. Fames, her Eyes are 
too large; and ſhe hath a Look with them that T 


© don't know how to deſcribe ; but I know I don't 


(like it. Then her Eyebrows are too large; therefore 
{indeed ſhe doth all in her Power to remedy this with her 
Vor. IV. e ; © Pincers : 
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man, a pretty Thing, a pretty Creature, you know 
very well I mean a little Woman; and when I ſay 
© ſuch a one is a very fine Woman, a very fine Perſon 


. neither the one nor the other. 


© leſs, like an obedient Wife, comply with _ De- 


© ſucceed with her. | 


© for her Huſband. 
C It is impoſſible ſhe ſhould have ſo little Taſte, or in- ¶ in fi 


© Pincers : for if it was not for thoſe, her Eyebroys 
© would be prepoſterous. — Then her Neck is too pro- 
© tuberant for the genteel Size, eſpecially as ſhe laces her 
© ſelf: for no Woman in my Opinion can be gentee| 
© who is not entirely flat before. And laſtly, ſhe is 
E both too ſhort and too tall. — Well, you ma laugh, 
«© Mr. James, I know what I mean, though 7 cannot 
© well expreſs it. —— I mean that ſhe is too tall for à 
© pretty Woman, and too ſhort for a fine Woman. 
& —— There is ſuch a Thing as a Kind of inſipid Me. 
dium — a Kind of ſomething that is neither one 
« thing or another. I know not how to expreſs it more 
© clearly; but when I fay ſuch a one is a pretty Wo- 


e of a Woman, to be ſure I muſt mean a tall Woman, 
© Now a Woman that is between both, is certainly WM * 1 
Well, I own,” faid he, © you have explain'd your M an 
« {elf with great Dexterity ; but with all theſe Imper- y 


4 fections, cannot help liking her. | C1 


- © That you need not tell me, Mr. James, anſwer'd | 
the Lady; for that I knew before you deſired me to 
© invite her to your Houſe. And did I not neverthe- Ch 


© fires? Did I make any Objection to the Party you 
© propoſed for the Maſquerade, tho* I knew very well W © - 
your Motive? What can the beſt of Wives do more? MW © 
© to procure you Succeſs is not in my Power; and it I 
© may give you my Opinion, I believe you never will : 


« Is her Virtue ſo very impregnable ?? ſaid he, with MW * y: 
a Sneer. : | | | 45 
Her Virtue,” anſwer'd Mrs. Fames, © hath the beſt ro 
© Guard in the World, which is a moſt violent Love . v! 
© All Pretence, and Affectation, cries the Colonel. 8 
£ deed ſo little Delicacy as to like ſuch a Fellow. 


« Nay . T. 
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« Nay I do not much like him myſelf, ſaid ſhe—— 
He is not indeed at all ſuch a ſort of Man as I ſhould 
«like; but I thought he had been generally allow'd to 
be handſome. | | ES 

He handſome,' cries Famer? © What with a Noſe 
© like the Proboſcis of an Elephant, with the Shoulders 
of a Porter, and the Legs of a Chairman? The Fel- 
*Jow hath not in the leaſt the Look of a Gentleman; 
(and one would rather think he had followed the 
(Plough than the Camp all his Life. 

© Nay now I proteſt,* ſaid ſhe, © I think you do him 
lajuſtice. He is genteel enough, in my Opinion. It 
(is true indeed he is not quite of the moſt delicate 
Make; but whatever he is, I am convinced ſhe thinks 
(him the fineſt Man in the World. 

II cannot believe it, anſwer'd he peeviſhly. — © But 
will you invite her to Dinner here To morrow ? 

© With all my Heart, and as often as you pleaſe,” 
anſwer'd ſhe. — © Bat I have ſome Favours to aſk of 
you. — Firſt, I muſt hear no more of going out of 
Town 'till I pleaſe. | > 

Very well,” cried he. | | | 

© In the next Place,” ſaid ſhe, © I muſt have two 
(hundred Guineas within theſe two or three Days. 

Well — I agree to that too, anſwered he. 

And when I do go out of Town, I go to Tunbridge 
I 1nfit upon that; and from Tuxbriage I go to 
Bath — poſitively to Bath. And I promite hs 8 0 
fully I will do all in my Power to carry Mrs. Booth 
with me. | Tem 

On that Condition,* anſwer'd he, © I promiſe you 
you ſhall go wherever you pleaſe. — And to ſhew 
(you, I will even prevent your Wiſhes by my Gene- 
(rolity, as ſoon as I receive the five thouſand Pounds, 
"which I am going to take up on one of my Eſtates, 
* you ſhall have two hundred more. 

She thanked him with a low Curteſie; and he was 
in ſuch good Humour that he offered to kiſs her. To 
tais Kiſs the coldly turn'd her Cheek — and then 
firti ig her Fan, Gia — Mr. Fames, © There is one 
Thing I forgot to mention to you — I think you fo 

„ | 9 © intended 


he had been in Company wi 
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intended to get a Commiſſion in ſome Regiment 


abroad for this young Man. — Now if you would 


take my Advice, I know this will not oblige his 


« Wite; and. befides I am poſitive ſhe reſolves to go 
with him, —— But if you can provide for him in 
© ſome Regiment at home, I know ſhe will dearly 


jove you for it; and when he is order'd to Quarters, 


© the will be left behind'— and Yorkſhire or Scotland I 
© think is as good a Diſtance as either of the Indies. 


Well, I will do what I can, anſwered: Fames ; but 
© I cannot alk any Thing yet: for I got two Places of 
* 100]. a Year each for two of my Footmen, within 


© this Fortnight. 
At this Inſtant a violent Knock at the Door ſignified 


the Arrival of their 1 .259, upon which both Huſ- 


band and Wife put on their beſt Looks to receive their 
Gaeſts; and from their Behaviour to each other during 
the reſt of the Day, a Stranger might have. che 

th the fondeſt Couple in the 
Univerſe. ES 


Matters Political. 


EFORE we return to Booth, 'we will relate a Scene 
in which Dr. Harriſon was concerned. | 


This good Man whilſt in the Country happened to be 


in the Neighbourhood of a Nobleman of his Acquaint- 
ance, and whom he knew to have very. conſiderable 
Intereſt with the Miniſters at that Time. | | 
The Doctor who was very well known to this No- 
bleman, took this Opportunity of paying him a Viſit 
in order to recommend poor Booth to his Favour. 
Nor did he - much doubt of his Succeſs, the Favour he 
was to aſk being a very ſmall one, and to which he 
— 8 the Service of Booth gave him fo juſt a 
itle. | | 
The Doctor's Name ſoon gained him an Admiſſion 


to the Preſence of this Great Man, who indeed re- 
| ceived 


— 
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ceived him with much Courteſy and Politeneſs; not ſo 
much perhaps from any particular Regard to the ſacred 
Function, nor eg any Reſpect to the Doctor's per- 
onal Merit, as from ſome Conſiderations which the 
Reader will perhaps gueſs anon. After many Cere-- 
monials, and ſome previous Diſcourſe on different Sub- 
jects, the Doctor opened his Buſineſs, and told the 
Great Man, that he was come te him to ſolicit a Fa- 
your for a young Gentleman who had been an Officer 
in the Army, and was now on Half-Pay. All the Fa- 
«your 1 alk, my Lord, ſeid he, * is, that this Gen- 
© tleman may be again admitted ad eundem. I am 
convinced your Lordſhip will do me the Juſtice to 
© think I would not aſk for a worthleſs Perſon; but in- 
_ © (deed the young Man I mean, hath very extraordinary 
Merit. He was at the Siege of Gibraltar, in which 
„he behaved with diſtinguiſh'd Bravery ; and was 
© dangerouſly wounded at two ſeveral Times in the Ser- 
vice of his Country. I will add, that he is at preſent 
ein great Neceſſity, and hath. a Wife and ſeveral Chik 
den, for whom he hath no other Means of providing; 
and if it will recommend him further to your 
© Lordſhip's Favour, his Wife, I believe, is one of the 
6 beſt and worthieſt of all her Sex. : | 
As to that, my dear Doctor, cries the Nobleman, . 
I ſhall make no Doubt. Indeed any Service I ſhall do 
the Gentleman will be upon your Account. As to 
© Neceſſity, it is the Plea of ſo many, that it is impoſ- 
< ſible to ſerve them all. — And with Regard to the 
| © Perſonal Merit of theſe inferior Officers, 3 FT: 
need not tell you that is very little regarded. But if 
© you recommend him, let the Perſon be what he will, 
«f am convinced it will be done: for I know it is in 
your Power at preſent to aſk for a greater Matter 
«than this. by | | 
© I depend entirely upon your Lordſhip, anſwer'd 
| the Doctor. ; ; 7 0 ; 
Indeed, my worthy Friend,“ replied the Lord, I 
© will not take a Merit to myſelf, which will fo little 
belong to me. Lou are ta depend en yourſelf. It: 


» 
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© falls out very luckily too at this Time, when you 

© have it in your Power ſo greatly to oblige us. + 

What, my Lord, is in my Power?“ cries the 
Doctor. N | | 

© You certainly know,” anſwered his Lordſhip, how 

© hard Colonel Trempington is run at your Town, in 


© the Election of a Mayor; they tell me it will be a 


© yery near Thing, unleſs you join us. But we know 
© it is in your Power to do the Bufineſs, and turn the 
© Scale. I heard your Name mentioned the other 
Day on that Account; and I know you may have 
© any Thing in Reaſon, if you will give us your In- 
< tereſt.” Wn: | 

© Sure, my Lord,” cries the Doctor, © you are not 
© in Earneſt in aſking my Intereſt for the Colonel. 


© Indeed I am,” anſwered the Peer. Why ſhould 


© you doubt it ? 


For many Reaſons, anſwered the Doctor. Firſt, - 


© T am an old Friend and Acquaintance of Mr. Fair- 
© field, as your Lordſhip, I believe, very well knows. 
The little Intereſt, therefore, that I have, you may 
© be aſſured, will go in his Favour. Indeed I do not 
© concern myſelf deeply in theſe Affairs: for I do not 
© think it becomes my Cloth ſo to do. But as far as 1 


© think it decent to intereſt myſelf, it will certainly be 


© on the Side of Mr. Fuirßeld. Indeed I ſhould do fo, 
if I was acquainted with both the Gentlemen, only 
by Reputation: the one being a neighbouring Gen- 
© tleman, of a very large Eſtate, a very ſober and ſen- 
© fible Man, of known Probity and Attachment to the 
true Intereſt of his Country. The other is a mere 
Stranger, a Boy, a Soldier of Fortune, and as far as 
© T can diſcern from the little Converſation J have had 


with him, of a very ſhallow Capacity, and no Edu- 


© cation.” | 


No Education! my dear Friend,“ cries the Noble - 


man. Why he hath been educated in half the Courts 
of Europe. ER 


Perhaps ſo, my Lord,” anſwered the Doctor; 


© but J ſhall always be ſo great a Pedant as to call a 
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Man of no Learning, a Man of no Education. 
© And from my own Knowledge, I can aver, that I am 
© perſuaded there is ſcarce a Foot Soldier in the Army 
© who is more illiterate than the Colonel.” | 
Why as to Latin and Greek, you know,” replied 
the Lord, they are not much required in the Army.? 
© It may be ſo, ſaid the Doctor. Then let ſuch 
© Perſons keep to their own Profeſſion. It is a very low 
© civil Capacity indeed for which an illiterate Man can 
© be qualified. And to ſpeak a plain Truth, if your 
«© Lordſhip is a Friend to the Colonel, you would do 
«© well to adviſe him to decline an Attempt, in which I 
© am certain he hath no Probability of Succeſs.” 
Well, Sir,“ ſaid the Lord, if you are reſolved 
© avainſt us, I muſt deal as freely with you, and tell 
« you plainly I cannot ſerve you in your Affair. Nay 
© it will be the beſt Thing I can do, to hold my 
Tongue: for if I ſhould mention his Name with your 
* Recommendation after what you have ſaid, he would 
© perhaps never get provided for as long as he lives“ 
Is his own Merit then, my Lord, no Recommen- 
© dation ?? cries the Doctor. 5 55 
My dear, dear Sir,“ cries the other — What is the 
© Merit of a Subaltern Officer ? 5 
© Surely, my Lord,” cries the Doctor, it is the 
© Merit which ſhould recommend him to the Poſt of a 
« Subaltern Officer. And it is a Merit which will 
© hereafter qualify him to ſerve his Country in a higher 
© Capacity. And I do aſſure you of this young Man, 
© that he hath not only a good Heart, but a good 
Head too. And I have been told by thoſe who are 
Judges, that he is for his Age an excellent Offi- 
3 | | 
© Very probably !' cries my Lord“ And there 
© are Abundance with the ſame Merit, and the ſame 
© Qualifications, who want a Morſel of Bread for them- 
0 "nw and their Families.“ | _ 
It is an infamous Scandal on the Nation,” cries the 
Doctor; and I am heartily ſorry it can be ſaid even 
with a Colour of Truth. | 


«£ How 


9 
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© How can it be otherwiſe * ſays the Peer.” Do you. 


© think it poſſible to provide for all Men of Merit? 
© Yes, ſurely do I, ſaid the Doctor. © And very eas 
EAT Wo.” 3 5 


How pray P ——crics. the Lord Upon my 


Word I ſhall be glad to know.” | | 

Only by not providing for thoſe of none The 
Men of Merit in any Capacity are not I am afraid ſo 
extremely numerous, that we need ſtarve any of them, 
© unleſs we wickedly ſuffer à Set of worthleſs Fellows 
to eat their Bread. Tx 


© This is all mere Lila, cries his Lordſhip. . © The 


© Chimerical Syſtem- of Plato's Commonwealth with 
© which we amuſed ourſelves at the Univerſity ; Poli- 
* ticks which are inconſiſtent with the State of Humay 
& Affairs. | 5 | : 
Sure, my Lord,” cries the Doctor, © we have 
c read of States where ſuch Doctrines have been put in 
1 Practice. What is your Lordſhip's Opinion of Rome 


© in the earlier Ages of the Commonwealth, of Sparta, 


© and even of Athens itſelf, in ſome Periods of its Hil- 
®tory 2? HEY 8 
C 


©-tions are obſolete and long ſince exploded. To ap- 


* ply Maxims of Government drawn from the Greet. 


© and Roman Hiſtories, to this Natien, is abſurd and 


© impoſſible. But if you will have Roman Examples, 


© fetch them from Times like our own. Do you not 


* know, Doctor, that this is as corrupt a Nation as e- 


* yer exiſted under the Sun? And would ou think of 


2e ſuch a People by the ſtrict Principles of 


Joneſty and Morality 2 | 

If it be ſo corrupt,” ſaid the Doctor, I think it is 
© high Time to amend. it, Or elle it is ealy to forgſce 
© the Conſequence for Corruption in the Body Politic 


as naturally tends to Diſſolution as in the 11 Body. 
9 


I thank you for your Simile, eries my e 
© in the Natural Body, I believe, you will allow there 
© is the Seaſon of Youth, the Seaſon of Manhood, and 
- the Seaſon of Old Age; and that, when the laſt of 
© thoſe arrives, it will be an impoſſible Attempt by all the 
| mean 


ndeed; Doctot, cries the Lord, * all theſe No- 
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means of Art to reſtore the Body again to its Youth, | 
or to the Vigour of its middle Age. The ſame Pe- 
© riods happen to every great Kingdom. In its Youth 
«it riſes by Arts and Arms to Power and Proſperity. 
© This it enjoys and flouriſhes with a While; and then it 
may be ſaid to be in the Vigour of its Age, enrich'd 
Gat home with all the Emoluments and Bleſſings of, 
© Peace, and formidable abroad with all the Terrors of 
© War. At length this very Proſperity introduces Cor- 
« ruption ; and then comes on its old ge, Virtue and, 
« 3 Art and Induſtry, decay by Degrees. The. 
People ſink into Sloth and Luxury, and Proſtitution. It 
© is enervated at home, becomes contemptible abroad; 
and ſuch indeed is its Miſery and Wretchedneſs, that, 
6 it reſembles a Man in the laſt decrepid Stage of, 
Life, who looks with Unconcern at his approaching, 
« Diſſolution.” | : 
© This is a melanchely Picture indeed, cries. the, 
Doctor; © and if the latter Part of it can be applied to, 
our Caſe, I ſee nothing but Religion which ſhould, 
© prevent a Man of Spirit from hanging himſelf out of 
(the Way of fo wretched a Contemplation,” . 
« Why ſo?? ſaid the Peer; Why hang himſelf, 
Doctor? Would it not be wiſer, think you to make 
. © the beſt of your Time, and the moſt you can in ſuch 
6 2a Nation?“ 1 
And is Religion then to be really laid out of the 
© Queſtion ?? cries the Doctor. | 
If Iam to ſpeak my own Opinion, Sir,” anſwered. 
the Peer, © you know I ſhall anſwer in the Negative. — 
© But you are too well acquainted with the World to. 
© to be told, that the Conduct of Politicians is not form- 
© ed upon the Principles of Religion.“ | 5 
I am very ſorry for it,” cries the Doctor; © but I 
© will talk to them then of Honour and Honeſty : This is 
© a Language which I hope they will at leaſt pretend 
* to underſtand. Now to deny a Man the Preterment 
* which he merits, and to give it to another Man Who 
© doth not merit it, is a manifeſt Act of Injuſtice; and 
* is conſequently inconſiſtent with both Honour and Ho- 
© neſty, Nor is it only an Act of Injuſtice to the Man 
. nnen 


c himſelf, but to the Public, for whoſe Good princi- 
© pally all public Offices are, or ought to be inſtituted. 
8 Now this Good can never be compleated, nor ob- 
©'tained, but by employing all Perſons according to their 
© Capacities. Wherever true Merit 1s liable to be 
\ © ſuperſeded Dy Favour: and Partiality, and Men are 
« intruſted wit 

city or Integrity, the Affairs of that State will always 
© be in a deplorable Situation. Such, as Livy tells us, was 
© the State of Capua, a little before its final Deſtruction 
and the Conſequence your Lordſhip well knows. But, 
' © my Lord, there is another Miſchief which attends this 
Kind of Injuſtice, and that is, it hath a manifeſt Ten- 
« dency to deſtroy all Virtue and all Ability among the 
, 5 by taking away all that Encouragement and 
Incentive, which ſhould promote Emulation, and raiſe 
Men to aim at excelling in any Art, Science, or Pro- 
« feſſion, Nor can any Thing, my Lord, contribute 
. © more to render a Nation contemptible among its 
« Neighbours; for what Opinion can other Countries 
© have of the Councils, or what Terror can they con- 
c ceive of the Arms of ſuch a People? And it was 
« owing ſingly, perhaps, fo the avoiding this Error, 
© that Oliver Cromwell carried the Reputation of Eng- 
and higher than it ever was at any other Time. I will 
« add only one Argument more, and that is founded on 
the moſt narrow and ſelfiſh Syſtem of Politics ; and 
© this is, that ſuch a Conduct is ſure to create univer- 
«£ fa] Diſcontent and Grumbling at home: For nothing 
can bring Men to reſt ſatisfied, when they ſee others 
© preferred to them, but an Opinion that they de- 


« ſerve that Elevation; for as one of the greateſt Men 


£ this Country ever produced, obſerves, | 
© One worthleſs Man that gains what he pretends, 
Diſguſts a thouſand unpretending Friends? 8 
„With what Heartburnings then muſt any Nation ſee 
© themſelves obliged to contribute to the Support of a 
© Set of Men, of whoſe Incapacity to ſerve them they 


© are well apprized, and who do their Country a double | 


© Diſkindneſs ; by being themſelves employed in Poſts 


*to which they are unequal, and by keeping others 


© out 


Offices, without any Regard to Capa- 


„ lified l' 


And do you really think, Doctor,” cries the Noble- | 


man, that any Miniſter could ſupport himſelf in this 
Country upon ſuch Principles as you recommend? 
Do you think he would be able to baffle an Oppoſiti- 
© on, unleſs he ſhould oblige his Friends by conferring 
« Places often, contrary to his own Inclinations, and 
# his own Opinion? * 
 - © Yes, really do I,” cries the Doctor. Indeed if a 

© Miniſter is reſolved to make good his Confeſſion in 
© the Liturgy, by leaving undone all thoſe Things which 


© he ought to have done, and by doing all thoſe Things 


which he ought not to have done: Such a Miniſter, 
J grant, will be obliged to baffle: Oppoſition, as you 
© are pleaſed to term it; for as Shakeſpeare ſome where 
ſays, 
; 97 hings ill begun flrengthen themſelves by III.“ 

© But if, on the contrary, he will pleaſe to conſider 
© the true Intereſt of his Country, and that only in 
great and national Points; if he will engage his 
Country in neither Alliances or Quarrels, but where 


git is really intereſted; if he will raiſe no Money but 


© what is wanted; nor employ any civil or military Of- 
© ficers but what are uſeful; and place in theſe Employ- 
ments Men of the higheſt Integrity, and of tte 


* oreateſt Abilities; if he will employ ſome few 
©of his Hours to advance our Trade, and fore 


© few more to regulate our domeſtic Government; 
© If he would do this, my Lord, I will anſwer 
for it he ſhall have no Oppoſition to baffle, 
© Such a Miniſter may, in the Language of the Law, 
put himſelf on his Country when he pleaſes, and he 
* ſhall come off with Honour, and Applauſe.” | 

© And do you really believe, Doctor,” cries the Peer, 
there ever was ſuch a Miniſter, or ever will be > 

Why not, my Lord?” anſwered the Dector. It 
© requires no very extraordinary Parts, nor any ex- 


« traordinary Degree of Virtue, He need practiſe na 


great Inſtances of Self-denial. He ſhall have Power, 


* and Honour, and Riches, and perhaps all .in a much 
| PO = 6 oreater 
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© greater Degree than he can ever acquire, by purſu- 


ing a contrary Syſtem. He ſhall have more of each, 


© and much more of Safety.” 


Pray, Doctor, ſaid my Lord, © let me aſk you 


© one ſimple Queſtion. Do you really believe any Man 


© upon Earth Was ever a Rogue out of Choice?“ 


Really, my Lord,“ ſays the Doctor, I am 


© aſhamed to anſwer in the Affirmative; aud yet I am 


afraid Experience would almoſt juſtify me if I ſhould, 
© Perhaps the Opinion of the World may ſometimes 


© miſlead Men to think thoſe Meaſures neceſſary, which 


© in reality are not ſo. Or the Truth may be, that a 
© Man of good Inclinations fiads his Office filled with 
© ſuch Corruption by the Iniquity of his Fredeceſſors, 
© that he may deſpair of being capable of purging it; 
© and ſo fits down contented, as Augeas did wich the 
6 Filth of his Stables, not becauſe he thought them the 
c better; or that ſuch Filth was really neceſiary to a 
Stable; but that he deſpaired of ſufficient Force to 


? cleanſe them. 


I will aſk you one Queſtion more, and I have 
© done,” {aid the Nobleman. © Do you imagine that 
if any Miniſter was really as good as you would have 
© him that the People in general would believe that he 
C« was ſo? > | | 


Truly, my Lord,” faid the Doctor, © I think they 
© may be fuſtified in not believing roo haſtily. But I 


© beg Leave to anſwer your Lordſhip's Queſtion by a- 


* nother. Doth your Lordſhip believe that the People 
© of Greenland, when they ſee the Light of the Sun, 


© and feel his Warmth, alter fo long a Seaſon of Cold 


© and Darkneſs, will reajly be perſuaded that he ſhines 


© upon them? 55 

My Lord ſmiled at the Conceit; and then the Doc- 
tor took an Opportunity to renew his Suit, to which 
his Lordſhip anſwered he would promiſe nothing, and 
could give him no Hopes of Succeſs: But you may 
© be aſſured, ſaid he with a leering Countenance, I 
© ſhall-do him all the Service in my Power.“ A Lan- 
guage which the Boctor well underſtood, and ſoon after 
took a civil, but not a very ceremonial Leave. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. III. 
The Hiſtory of Ar. Trent. 


E will now return to Mr. Booth and his Wite, 
YY The former had ſpent his Time very uneaſily, 
ever ſince he had diſcovered what Sort of Man he was 
indebted. to; but leſt he ſhould forget it, Mr. Trent 
thought now-proper to remind him, in the following 
Letter, which he read the next Morning after he had 
put off the Appointment. 33 | 


© SIR, | 
< ] am ſorry the Neceſſity of my Affairs . me 
© to- mention that ſmall Sum which I had the Honour 
to lend you the other Night at Play; and which I 
© ſhall be much obliged to you, if you will let me 
© have ſome time either to Day, or To-morrow. I 


fam 4 2 
Wo «SIR, 
© Your moſt. obedient, 
« moſt humble Serwant, . 
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This Letter a little ſurprized Booth, after the gen- | 


teel, and indeed, as it appeared, generous Behaviour 


of Trent. But leſt it ſhould have the ſame Effect upon 


the Reader, we will now proceed to account for this, 
as well as for ſome other Phenomena that have ap- 
peared in this Hiſtory, and which perhaps we ſhall be 
forgiven, for not having opened more largely: before. 
Mr. Trent then was a Gentleman, poſibly of a good 
Family; for it was not certain whence he ſprung on 
the Father's Side. His Mother, who was the only Pa- 
rent he ever knew or heard of, was a ſingle. Gentle- 
woman, and for ſome 'Time carried on the Trade. of a 
Milliner in Govent-Garden. She ſent her Son, at the 
Age of eight Years old, to a Charity-School, where 
he remained till he was of the Age of ſourteen, with- 
You IV. H e out 
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out making any great Proficiency in Learning. Indeed 
it 1s not very probable he ſhould ; for the Maſter who, 
in Preference to a very learned and proper Man, was 
choſen by a Party into this School, .the Salary of which 
was upwards of 100 J. a Year, had himſelf never travelled 
through the Latin Grammar, and was in Truth a moſt 
conſummate. Blockhead, | | . 
At the Age of fifteen Mr. Trent was put Clerk to an 
Attorney, where he remained a very ſhort Time before 
he took Leave of his Maſter ; rather, indeed, depart- 
ed without taking Leave; and having broke open his 
Mother's Eſcritoire, and carried off 'with him all the 
valuable Effects he there found, to the Amount of about 0 
fifty Pound, he marched off to Sea, and went on board Ii ,, 
a Merchantman, whence he was afterwards preſſed in- 
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to a Man of War. | | the 
In this Service he continued above three Years ; du- f 
ring which Time he behaved ſo ill in his moral Cha- 44 
racter, that he twice underwent a very ſevere Diſcipline 7 
for Thefts in which he was detected; but at the fame gn 


Time, he behaved ſo well as a Sailor in an Engagement 
with ſome Pirates, that he wiped off all former Scores, theé 
and greatly recommended himſelf to his Captain. | 
At his return home, he being then about twent Th 
Years of Age; he found that the Attorney had in his 
Abſence married his Mother, had buried her, and ſe- 
cured all her Effects, to the Amount, as he was in- He 
form'd, of about fifteen hundred Pound. Trent applied WW beh 
to his Step-Father, but to no Purpoſe; the Attorney wy 
utterly diſowned him, nor would he ſuffer him to come 
a ſecond Time within his Doors. £03, « \ 
It happened that the Attorney had, by a former pan 
Wife, an only Daughter, a great Favourite, who was WW yho 
about the ſame Age with Trent himſelf; and had, I aſte: 
during his Reſidence at her Father's Houſe, teken a Nutte: 
very great Liking to this young Fellow, who was ex- his 
tremely handſome, and perfectly well made. bis prer 
her Liking was not, during his Abſence, ſo far ex- Nan 
tinguiſhed, but that it immediately revived on his re- ¶ Mat 
turn. Of this ſhe took Care to give Mr. Trent proper I and 
Intimation; for ſhe was not one of thoſe AO and Fron 
90 | py | elicate i 
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delicate Ladies, who can die rather than make the firſt 
Overture. Trent was overjoyed at this, and with Rea- 
ſon; for ſhe was a very lovely Girl in her Perſon, the 
only Child of a rich Father; and the Proſpect of ſo 
complete a Revenge on the Attorney charmed him 
above all the reſt. To be as ſhort in the Matter as the 
Parties, a Marriage was ſoon conſummated between 
them. | . 
The Attorney at firſt raged and was implacable; 
but at laſt Fondneſs for his Daughter ſo far overcame 
Reſentment, that he advanced a Sum of Money to buy 
his Son- in-Law (for now he acknowledged him as 
ſuch) an Enſign's Commiſſion in a marching Regiment 
then ordered to Gibraltar; at which Place the Attor- 
ney heartily hoped that Trent might be knocked on 
the Head : for in that Caſe he thought he might mar- 
ry his Daughter more agreeably to his own Ambition, 
and to her Advantage. | | 
The Regiment into which Trent purchaſed, was the 
fame with that in which Booth likewiſe ſerved; the 
one being an Enſign, and the other a Lieutenant in 


the two additional Companies. My 
Trent had no Blemiſh in his military Capacity. 

Though he had but an indifferent Education, he 
was naturally ſenſible and genteel, and Nature, as we' 
have ſaid, had given him a very agreeable Perſon. 
He was likewiſe a very bold Fellow, and as he really 
behaved himſelf every way well enough, while he was 
at Gibraltar, there was ſome Degree of Intimacy be- 
tween him and Booth. 8 e 
When the Siege was over, and the additional Com- 
panies were again reduced, Trent returned to his Wife, 
who received him with great Joy and Affection. Soon 
after this an Accident happened, which proved the 
utter Ruin of his Father-in-Eaw, and ended in breaking; 
his Heart. This was nothing but making a Miſtake 
prefty common at this Day, of writing another Man's 
Name to a Deed inſtead of his own. In truth, this 
Matter was no leſs than what the Law calls Forgery, 
and was juſt then made capital by an Act of Parliament. 
From this Offence indeed the Attorney was acquitted 
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by not admitting the Proof of the Party who was to 
avoid his own Deed, by his Evidence; and therefore 


no Witneſs, according to thoſe excellent Rules, called 


the Law of Evidence; a Law very excellently calcu- 
lated for the Preſervation of the Lives of his Majeſty's 
— Subjects, and moſt notably uſed for that Pur- 
. | 

But tho by common Law the Attorney was honour- 
ably acquitted; yet as common Senſe manifeſted to 
every one that he was guilty, he una loſt his Re- 
putation, and of Conſequence his Buſineſs; the Cha- 
grin of which latter ſoon put an End to his Life. 
This Proſecution had been attended with a very great 
Expence; for beſides the ordinary Coſts of avoiding 
the Gallows by the Help of the Law, there was a very 
high Article of no leſs than a thouſand Pounds paid 
down to remove out of the Way a Witneſs, againſt 
whom there was no legal Exception. The poor Gen- 
tleman had beſides ſuffered ſome. Loſſes in Buſineſs ; ſo 
that to the Surpriſe of all his Acquaintance, when his 
Debts were paid there remained no more than a ſmall 


Eſtate of fourſcore Pounds à Year, which he ſettled 


upon his Daughter, far out of the Reach of her Huſ- 
band, and about two hundred Pounds in Money. 
The old Gentleman had not long been in bis Grave, 


. Trent ſet himſelf to eonſider ſeriouſly of the State 


of his Affairs. He had lately begun to. look on his 
Wife with a much . leſs Degree of liking and Deſire 
than formerly ; for he was one of thoſe who think too 
much of one thing is good for nothing. Indeed he had 


; .adolged theſe Speculations fo far, that I believe his 


Wife, though one of the prettieſt Women in 'l own, 


was the laſt Subject that he would have choſe for any 


amorous Dalliance. - _ | 
Many other Perſons however, greatly differed from 
him in this Opinion. Amongſt the reft was the illuſ- 


trious Peer of amorous Memory. This noble Peer 


having therefore got a View of Mrs. Trent one Day in 


the Street, did, by Means of an Emiſſary then with 


him, make himſelf acquainted with her Lodging, to 


which he immediately laid Siege in Form, ſetting 


himlſelt 
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himſelf dowu in a Lodging directly oppoſite to her, 
from whence the Battery of Ogles began to play wo 
very next Morning. | 8 


This Siege had not continued long before the Go- 


vernor of the Garriſon became ſufficiently appriſed of 


all the Works which were carrying on, and having 
well reconnoitred the Enemy, and diſcovered who he 


was, notwithſtanding a falſe Name, and ſome Diſ- 
guiſe of his Perſon, he called a Council of War within 
his own Breaſt, In Fact, to drop all Allegory, he 
began to conſider whether his Wife was not really a 
more valuable Poſſeſſion than he had lately thought her. 


In ſhort, as he had been diſappointed in her Fortune, 


he now conceived ſome Hopes of turning her Beauty 
itlelf into a Fortune. | 5 
Without communicating theſe Views to her, he ſoon 


ſcraped an Acquaintance with his oppoſite Neighbour 


by the Name which he there uſurped, and counter- 
feited an entire Ignorance of his real Name and Title. 
On this Occaſion Trent had his Diſguiſe likewiſe, for 
he affected the utmoſt Simplicity; of which Affectation, 
_ was a very artful Fellow, he was extremely ca- 

le. | | £ e 
; The Peer fell plumb into the Snare; and when, by 
the Simplicity, as he imagined, of the Huſband he 
became acquainted with the Wife, he was ſo extrava- 
gantly charmed with her Perſon, that he reſolved 


whatever was the Coſt or the Conſequence, he would 


poſſeſs her. 

His Lordſhip, however, preſerved ſome: Caution in 
his Management of this Affair; more, perhaps, than 
was neceſſary. As for the Huſband, none was requi- 
fite ; for he hs all he could; and with regard to the 
Wife herſelf, as ſhe had, for ſome Time, perceived 
the [Decreaſe of her Huſband's Affection, (for few 
Women are, I believe, impoſed upon in that Mat- 
ter) ſue was not diſpleaſed to find the Return of all 


that Complaiſance and Endearment, of thoſe Looks 


Languiſhments from another agreeable Perſon, which 
ſhe had formerly received from Trent, and which ſhe 
now found ſhe thould-receive from bim no longer. 

. e | My 
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My Lord, therefore, having been indulged with as 


much Opportunity as he could with. from Trent, and 
having received rather more Encouragement than he 
could well have hoped from the Lady, began to prepare 
all Matters for a Storm, when luckily Mr. Trent de- 
claring he muſt go out of Town for two Days, he fix'd 


on the firſt Day of his Departure as the Time of car- 


rying his Deſign into Execution, 

And now, after ſome Debate with himſelf in what 
Manner he ſhould approach his Love, he at laſt deter- 
mined to do it in his own Perſon ; for he conceived, 


and perhaps very rightly, that the Lady, like Semele, 


was not void of Ambition, and would have preferred 
Fupiter in all his Glory to the ſame Deity in the Diſ- 
guiſe of an humble Shepherd. He dreſſed himſelf 
therefore in the richeſt Embroidery of which he was 


Maſter, and appeared before his Miſtreſs array'd in all 


the Brightneſs of Peerage. A Sight whoſe Charms 
ſhe had not the Power to reſiſt, and the Conſequences 
are only to be imagined. In ſhort, the ſame Scene 


which Fupiter acted with his abovementioned Miſtreſs | 


of old, was more than beginning, when Trent burſt 
from the Cloſet into which he had convey'd himſelf, 
and unkindly interrupted the Action. 5 
lis Lordihip preſently run to his Sword; but Trent, 
with great Calmneſs, anſwered, that as it was very 
well known he durſt fight, he ſhould not draw his 
Sword on this Occaſion: For ſure,” ſays he, © my 
© Lord, it would be the higheſt Imprudence in me to 
© kill a Man who is now become ſo Confiderably my 
Debtor.“ At which Words he fetched a Perſon from 
the Cloſet, who had been confined with him, telling 
him he had done his Buſineſs, and might now, if he 
pleated, retire. 

It would be tedious here to amuſe the Reader with 
all that paſſed on the preſent Occaſion ; the Rage and 
Confuſion of the Wite, or the Perplexity in which m 

Lord was involved. We will omit therefore all Ford 
Matters, and proceed directly to Buſineſs, as Trent and 
his Lordſhip did ſoon after. And in the Concluſion, 
my Lord ſtipulated to pay a good round Sum, and to 
7 | DE Provide 
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provide Mr. Trent with a good Place on the firſt Op- 
portunit y. | | 

On the Side of Mr. Trent were ſtipulated abſolute 
Remiſſion of all paſt, and full Indulgence for the Time 
to come. | | 4 

Trent now immediately took a Houſe at the polite 
End of the Town furnithed it elegantly, ſet up his 
Equipage, rigged out both himſelf and his Wife with. 
very handſome Cloaths, frequented all publick Places 
| Where he could get Admiſſion, puſhed himſelf into Ac- 
quaintance, and his Wife ſoon afterwards began to keep 
an Aſſembly, or in the faſhionable Phraſe, to be at 
home once a Week ; when, by my Lord's Aſſiſtance, 
ſhe was preſently viſited by moſt Men of the firſt Rank, 
and by all ſuch Women of Faſhion as are not very 
nice in their Company. 5 
. My Lord's Amour with this Lady laſted not long; 
for as we have before obſerved, he was the moſt in- 
conſtant of all human Race. Mrs. Trent's Paſſion was 
not however of that Kind which leads to any very deep 
Reſentment of ſuch Fickleneſs. Her Paſſion indeed 
was principally founded upon Intereſt; ſo that Foun- 
dation ſerved to ſupport another Superſtructure; and 
ſhe was eaſily prevailed upon, as well as her Huſband, 
to be uſeful to my Lord in a Capacity, which, though 
very often exerted in the polite World, hath not, as 
yet, ta my great Surpriſe, acquired any polite Name, 
or indeed any which is not too coarſe to be admitted 
in this Hiſtory. 85 
Alfter this Preface, whleh we thought neceſſary to 
account for a Character of which ſome of my Country 

and Collegiate Readers might poſſibly doubt the Exiſt- - 
ence, I ſhall proceed to what more immediately regards 
Mrs. Booth, The Reader may be pleaſed to remember 
that Mr. Trent was preſent at the Aſſembly to which 
Booth and his Wife were carried by Mrs. Fames, and 
where Amelia was met by the noble Peer. 

His Lordſhip ſeeing there that Booth and Trent were 
old Acquaintance, failed not, to uſe the Language of 
Sportimen, to put Trent upon the Scent of Amelia. 
For this Purpoſe that Gentleman viſited Booth the very. * 
. b . nent 
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next Day, and had purſued him cloſe ever ſince. By 
his Means therefore my Lord learned that Amelia wes 
to be at the Maſquerade, to which Place ſhe was degg'd 


by Trent in a Sailor's Jacket, who meeting my Lord 


according to Agreement, at the Entrance of the Opera- 
Houle, like the Four-legged Gentlemen of the ſame 


Vocation, made a dead Point, as it is called, at the 


My Lord was fo ſatisfied and delighted with his Con- 


verſation at the Maſquerade with the ſuppoſed Amelia, 


and the Encouragement which in reality ſhe had given 
him, that when he ſaw Trent the next Morning, he 
embraced him with great Fondneſs, gave him a Bank 
Note of 100/. and promiſed him both the Indies on 
his Succeſs, of which he began now to have no man- 
ner of Doubt. | | 

The Affair that happened at the Gaming Table, was 
likewiſe a Scheme of Jrem's on a Hint given by my 
Lord to him to endeavour to lead Booth into ſome 
Scrape or Diſtreſs, his Lordſhip promifing to pay what- 
ever Expence Trent might be led into by ſuch Means. 
-Upon his Lordfſhip's Credit therefore the Money lent 
to Booth was really advanced. And hence aroſe all that 
ſeeming Generoſity, and Indifference as to the Payment. 
Trent being ſatisfied with the Obligation conferred on 
Booth, by Means of which he hoped to effect his Pur- 


pole. | 


But now the Scene was totally changed ; for Mrs. 


Atkinſon, the Morning after the Quarrel, beginning ſe- 
ribuſly to recollect that ſhe had carried the Matter ra- 
ther too far, and might really injure Amelia's Reputa- 
tion, a Thought to which the warm Purſuit of her own 
Intereſt had a good deal blinded her at the Time, re- 
folved to viſit my Lord himſelf, and to let him into the 
whole Story ; for, as ſhe had ſucceeded already in her 
favourite Point, ſhe thought ſhe had no Reaſon to fear 
any Conſequence of the Diſcovery. This Reſolution 
ſhe immediately executed. | 


Trent came to attend his Lordſhip juſt after Mrs. 


Atkinſon had left him, He found the Peer in a very 
ill Humour, and brought no News to comfort or re- 


cruit 
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cruit his Spirits; for he had himſelf juſt received a 
Billet from Booth, with an Excuſe for himſelf and his 
Wife, from accepting the Invitation at Treur's Houſe 
that Evening, where Matters had been previouſly con- 
certed for their Entertainment; and when his Lord- 
ſhip was by Accident to drop into the Room where 4- 
melia was, while Booth was to be engaged at Play in 
another. 

And now after much Debate, and after Trent had 
acquainted my Lord with the wretched Situation of 
Boots Circumſtances, it was reſolved, that Trent 
ſhould immediately demand his Money of Booth, and 
upon his not paying it, for they both concluded it im- 

2 ſhould pay it, to put the Note which Trent 
had for the Money, in Suit againſt him by the genteel 
Means of paying it away to a nominal third Perſon; 
and this they both conceived muſt end immediately in 
the Ruin of Booth, and conſequently in the Conqueſt of 
Amelia. | 

In this Project, and with this Hope, both my Lord 
and his Setter, or (if the Sportſmen pleaſe) Setting - 
Dog, both greatly exulted, and it was next Morning 
executed, as we have already ſeen. 2 


CHAP, Iv. 
Containing ſome Diſtreſs. 


J*RENT's Letter drove Booth almoſt to Mad- 
4 neſs. To be indebted to ſuch a Fellow, :at:any 
rate, had ſtuck much in his Stomach, and had given 
bim very great Uneaſineſs; hut to. anſwer this De- 
mand in any other Manner, than by paying the Mo- 
ney, was abſolutely What he could not bear. Again, 
to pay this Money he very plainly iſaw there vas but 
one Way ; and this was by ſtripping his wife not only 
of every Farthing, but almoſt of every Rap the had in 
the World; a Thought fo dreadful, that it chilled his 
very Soul with Horrour ; and yet Pride at laſt ſeemed 
to repreſent this as the leſſer Evil of the two. 


But 
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But how to do this was ſtill a Queſtion. It was not 


ſure, at leaſt he feared it was not, that Amelia herſelf 


would readily conſent to this; and ſo far from per- 
ſuading her to ſueh a Meaſure he could not bear even 
to propoſe it. At length his Determination was to ac- 
quaint his Wife with the whole Affair, and to aſk her Con- 
ſent by way of aſking her Advice; for he was well aſ⸗ 


ſured ſhe could find no other Means of extricating him | 


out of his Dilemma. This he accordingly did, re- 
preſenting the Affair as bad as he could ; though indeed 
it was impoſſible for him to aggravate. the real Fruth. 


Amelia heard him patiently without once interrupt 


ing him. When he had finiſhed, ſhe remained filent 
ſome Time: Indeed the Shock ſhe received from this 


Story, almoſt deprived her of the Power of Speaking, 


At laſt ſhe anſwered : © Well, my dear, 'you aſk my 

© Advice; I certainly can you give no ether than that 

© the Money muſt be paid“ | 
© But how muſt it be paid ?? cries he. Oh Heavens! 


© thou ſweeteſt Creature, what not once upbraid me 


for bringing this Ruin on thee ! e 
© Upbraid you, my Dear ſaid ſne “ Would to 
© Heaven I could .prevent your upbraiding -yourſelf. 


* But do not deſpair. I will endeavour by ſome Means 


or other to get you the Money.“ | 

Alas! my dear Love,” cries Booth, I know the on- 
i 'y Way by which you can raiſe it. How can I con- 
© ſent to that? Do you forget the Fears you ſo lately 
© expreſſed of what would be our wretched Condition, 
when our little All was mouldered away? — O, ny 
E Amelia, they cut my very Feart-ſtrmgs, when you 
* ſpoke then; for I had then loſt this little All. Indeed 
1 aſſure you I have not played ſince, nor ever will 
more.“ 33 | | 


© Keep: that Reſolution,” faid ſhe, © my Dear, and 


© 1 hope we ſhall yet Recover the Paſt —— At which 
Words caſting her Eyes on the Children, the Tears 
burſt from her Eyes, and ſhe cry'd “ Heaven will, 
« hope, provide for us.” : | | 

. A pathetic Scene now: enſued between the Huſband 
and Wife, which would not perhaps pleaſe many 


Readers 
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Readers too ſee drawn at too full a Length. It is ſuffi- 
cient to ſay, that this excellent Woman not only uſed 
her utmoſt Endeavours to ſtifle and conceal her own 

Concern, but ſaid and did every Thing in her Power 

to allay that of her Huſband. | 


Booth was at this Time to meet a Perſon whom we 
have formerly mentioned in the Courſe of our Hiſtory, 
This Gentleman had a Place in the War-Office, and : 
pretended to be a Man of great Intereſt and Conſe- 
quence ; by which Means he did not only receive great 
Reſpect and Court from the inferiour Officers, but ac- 
tually bubbled ſeveral of their Money, by undertaking 
to do them Services which, in reality, were not within 
his Power. In Truth, I have known few great Men 
who have not been heſet with one or more ſuch Fellows 
as theſe, through whom the inferior Part of Mankind 
are obliged to make their Court to the great Men them- 
ſelves ; by which Means, I believe principally, Perſons 
of real Merit have been often deterred from the At- 
tempt; for theſe ſubaltern Coxcombs ever aſſume an 
equal State with their Maſters, and look for an equal 
Degree of Reſpect to be paid to them ; to which Men 
of Spirit, who are in every Light their Betters, are not 
eaſily brought to ſubmit, Theſe Fellows indeed them- 
ſelves have a jealous Eye towards all great Abilities, and 
are ſure, to the utmoſt of their Power, to keep all who 
are ſo endowed, from the Preſence of their Maſters. 
They uſe their Maſters, as bad Miniſters have ſome- 
times uſed a Prince; they keep all Men of Merit from 

his Ears, and daily ſacrifice his true Honour and Intereſt 
to their own Profit, and their own Vanity. 

As ſoon as Booth was gone to his Appointment with 
this Man, Amelia immediately betook herſelf to her 
Buſineſs with the higheſt Reſolution. She packed up 
not only her own little Trinkets, and thoſe of the Chil- 
dren, but the greateſt Part of her own poor Cloaths, 
(for ſhe was but barely provided) and then drove in a 
Hackney-Coach to the ſame Pawnbroker's, who had 

before been recommended to her by Mrs. A:kinſon. 
This worthy Perſon offered to lend her fo very little 
Oy. | | | I 
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charging his Debt to 


Book XI. 
on her Goods, (not the fourth Part of their Value) that 


| ſhe was not able to raiſe the Sum ſhe wanted. 


This dejected the poor Woman to the loweſt Degree 
in the World, and ſhe now determined to ſell them 
outright ; but unfortunately ſhe knew not to what Mar- 
ket to carry them. In this Diſtreſs, it luckily occurred 
to her Mind that her Huſband had told her there was 
no kind of Information whatſoever, which was not to 
be had at the Univerſal Regiſter-Office. Thither ſhe 
immediately drove, and was there recommended to a 
Perſon, who-not only advanced her the Money ſhe de- 
fired, but at a much leſs Intereſt than the Pawnbroker 
would have inſiſted on. | | IS 

Being now provided with her Sum ſhe returned well 


| _ home; and her Huſband coming in ſoon after, 


e with much Chearfulneſs delivered him all the Mo- 


ney. 


Booth was ſo. overjoyed with the Proſpect of diſ- 

— that he did not perfectly 
reſtect on the Diſtreſs to which his Family was now 
reduced. The good Humour which appeared in the 


Countenance of Amelia, was perhaps another Help to 
ſtiſle thoſe Reflections; but above all were the Aſſur- 


ances he had received from the great Man, whom he 
had met at a Coffee-Flouſe, and who had promiſed 
to do him allithe Service in his Power ; which ſeveral 
halfpay ſabaltern Officers aſſured him was very conſide- 
rable. e c ; 
With this comfortable News he acquainted his Wife, 
who either was; or ſeemed to be extremely well 
pleaſed with it. And now he ſet out with the Money 
in his Pocket to pay his Friend Trent, who unluckily 
for him happened not to be at home. tab | 
On his return home he met his old Friend the Lieute- 
nant, who thankfully paid him his Crown, and inſiſted 
on his going with him and taking Part of a Botile. 
This Invitation was ſo eager and preſſing, that poor 


| Booth, who could not reſiſt much Importunity, com- 


plied. 
While 


While they were over this Bottle, Booth acquainted 
his Friend with the Promiſes he had received that Af- 
ternoon at the Coffee-Houſe, with which the old Gen- 
tleman was very well pleaſed : © For I have heard,” 
ſays he, that Gentleman had very powerful Intereſt ;* 
but he informed him likewiſe, that he hath heard that 
the great Man muſt be touched ; for that he never 
did any Thing without touching. Of this, indeed, 
the great Man himſelf had given ſome oblique Hints, 
by ſaying, with you Sagacity and Slyneſs, that he 
knew where fifty Pound might be depoſited to much 
Advantage. - - - - et Ne es ew 

' Booth anſwered that he would very readily advance 
a {mall Sum, if he had it in his Power, but that at pre- 
ſent it was not ſo; for that he had no more in the 
World than the Sum of fifty Pounds, which he owed 
Trent, and which he intended to pay him the next 
Morning. | „ 

© It is very right undoubtedly to pay your Debts,” 
ſays the old Gentleman; but ſure, on ſuch an Occa- 
_ * fion, any Man but the rankeſt Uſurer would be con- 

© tented to ſtay a little While for his Money; and it 
will be only a little While I am convinced: For if 
«you depoſite this Sum in the great Man's Hands, I 
make no Doubt but you will ſucceed immediately in 
getting your Commiſſion ; and then I will help you 
to a Method of taking up ſuch a Sum as this.“ The 
old Gentleman perſiſted in this Advice, and backed it 
with every Argument he could invent; declaring, as 
was indeed true, that he gave the ſame Advice which. 
he would purſue, was the Caſe his own. | | 

Booth long rejected the Opinion of his Friend; till, 
as they had not argued with dry Lips, he became 
heated with Wine, and then at laſt the old Gentleman 
ſucceeded. Indeed, ſuch was his Love either for Booth, 
or for his own Opinion, and perhaps for both, that he 
omitted nothing in his Power.. He even endeavoured 
to palliate the Character of Trent, and unſaid half what 
he had before ſaid of that Gentleman. In the End he 
undertook to make Trent yo and to go to him the 
very next Morning for that Purpoſe. @@_ | 

Yor. IV. I 


Poor 
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Poor Booth at laſt yielded, though with the utmoſt 
Difficulty. Indeed had he known quite as much' of 
Trent as the Reader doth, no Motive whatſoever 
would. have prevailed on him to have taken the old 
_ Gentleman's Advice. | 


Containing more Wormwood, and other Ingre- 
FI pe dients, 


N the Morning Booth communicated the Matter to 
Amelia, who told him ſhe would not preſume to ad- 
viſe him in an Affair, of which he was ſo much the 
better Judge. | 
While Booth remained in a doubtful'State what Con- 
duct to purſue, Villiams came to make him a Viſit, 
and informed him that he bad been at Trent's Houſe, 
but found him not at home ; adding, that he would 
ay him a ſecond Viſit that very Day, and would not 
reſt till he found him. 8 5 
Booth was aſhamed to confeſs his wavering Reſolu- 
tion, in an Affair in which he had been ſo troubleſome 
to his Friend; he therefore dreſſed himſelf immediate- 
ly, and together they both went to wait on the little 


om Man, to whom Booth now hoped to pay his 


ourt in the moſt effectual Manner. 
Williams had been longer acquainted with the mo- 
dern Methods of Buſineſs than Booth; he adviſed his 
Friend theretore to begin with tipping {as it is called) 
the. great Man's Servant. He h 

Means got ſpeedy Acceſs to the Maſter. 

The great Man received the Money, not as a Gud- 
geon doth a Bait, but as à Tike receives a poor Gud- 
geon into his Maw. To ſay the Truth, fuch Fellows 
as theſe may well be likened to that voracious Fiſh, 
who fattens himſelf by devouring all the little Inhabi- 

tants of the River. As ſoon as the great Man had 
| pocketed the Caſh, he ſhook Booth by the Hand, and 
told him he would be ſure to ſlip no Opportunity of ſerve- 


d ſo, and by that 


bk. Ai. | » 6 


with their little all, and expoſed to Cold and 


F + 
g him, and would ſend him Word as ſoon as any of- 
ſeret. | | | 5 
Here I ſhall ſtop one Moment, and fo. perhaps will 
my goodnatured Reader} for ſurely it muſt be a hard 


Heart which is not affected, with reflecting on the 


Manner in which this poor little Sum was raiſed, and 
on the Manner in which it was beſtowed. A worthy 
Family, the Wife and Children of a Man who had loſt 
his Blood abroad in the Service of his Country, parting 
ie. 

to pamper ſuch a Fellow as this. | 
And if any ſuch Reader, as I mention, ſhould hap- 
pen to Be in reality a great Man, and in Power, per- 


baps the Horrour of this Picture may induce him to 


put a final End to this abominable Practice of touching, 
as it is called; by which” indeed a Set of Leaches are 
permitted to ſuck to the Blood of the Brave and the 


_ Indigent; of the Widow and the Otphan. 


Booth now returned home, where he found his Wife 
with Mrs. Fames. Amelia had, before the Arrival of 
her Huſband, abſolutely refuſed Mrs. Fames's Invitation 
to Dinner the next Day; but when Paoth came in, 
the Lady renewed. her Application, and that in ſo preſ- 
ſing a Manner, that Booth ſeconded her; for though. 
he had enough of Jealouſy in his Temper ; yet ſuch. 
was his Friendſhip to the Colonel, and ſuch his Grati- 
tude to the Obligations which he had received from 
him, that his own Uuwillingneſs to believe any Thing 
of him, co-operating with Amelia's Endeavours to put 
every Thing in the faireſt Light, had brought him to 
acquit his Friend of any ill Deſign. To this perhaps 
the late Affair concerning my Lord had moreover con- 
tributed: For it ſeems to me, that the ſame Paſſion 
cannot much energize on two different Objects at one 
and the ſame Time: an Obſervation which I believe 
will hold as true, with regard to the cruel Paſſions of 
Jealouſy and Anger, as to the gentle Paſſion of Love, 
in which one great and mighty Object is ſure to engage 
the whole Paſſion. _ 85 | 
When Booth grew importunatve, Amelia anſwered, 
© My Dear, I ſhould not refuſe you whatever was im 

| I 2 | my 
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my Power; but this is abſolutely out of my Power; 


for ſince I muſt declare the Truth, I cannot dreſs my 


* ſelf.” 
Why fo?” ſaid Mrs. Fames, © I am ſure you are 
very well. | | 99 95 | 
© Is there no other Impediment to Dreſſing but 
© Health, Madam?“ anſwered Amelia. | 
© Upon my Word none that I know of, replied 
Mrs. Fames. 7 4 
* What do you think of want of Cloaths, Madam? 
tad Amelia. | a 
* Ridiculous !* cried Mrs. Fames, * What need have 
7 to dreſs yourſelf out? — You will ſee no Body 
« but your own Family, and I promiſe you I don't ex- 
* pect it. — A plain Night-Gown will do very well” 
But if I muſt be plain with you, Madam,” ſaid 
Amelia, I have no other Cloaths bat what I have now 
on my Back. — I have not even a clean Shift in the 


© World: for you muſt know, my Dear,* ſaid ſhe. 


to Booth, that little Betty is walk'd off this Morning, 
and hath carried all my Linen with her. 


How, my Dear, cries Booth, little Betty robb'd 


c you!“ 


It is even ſo, anſwer'd Amelia. © Indeed ſhe 


© ſpoke Truth; for little Betty having perceived the 
. before that her Miſtreſs was moving her 
Goods, was willing to lend all the Aſſiſtance in her 
Power, and had accordingly moved off early that 
© Morning, taking with her whatever ſhe could lay her 
Hands on.” LEST 
Booth expreſſed himſelf with ſome Paſſion on the 
Occaſion, and ſwore he would make an Example of 
the Girl. If the little Slut be above Ground, cried 
he, I will find her out and bring her to Juſtice.” 
II am really ſorry for this Accident, ſaid Mrs. 
James, and (though I know not how to mention it) 
© I beg you'll give me Leave to offer you any Linen 
© of mine, till you can make new of your own.” 


. 


Amelia thank d Mrs. Fames, but declined the Favour, 


ſaying ſhe ſhould do well enough at home; and that as 
. the had no Servant now to take Care of her Children, 


- 
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ſhe could not, nor would not leave them on any Ar- 
count. | : 
Then bring Maſter and Miſs with you,” ' ſaid Mre. 
Fames. Lou fhall poſitively dine with us To- mor- 
n | | 
© I beg, Madam, you will mention it no more, ſaid 
Amelia; for beſides the ſubſtantial Reaſons I have al- 
ready given, I have. ſome Things on my Mind at 
_ © preſent which make me unfit for Company; and I am 
© reſolved nothing ſhall prevail on me to ſtir from home.“ 
Mrs. James had carried her Invitation already to the 
very utmoſt Limits of Good Breeding, if not beyond 
them. She deſiſted therefore from going any further, 
and after ſome ſhort Stay longer took her Leave with 
many Expreſſions of Concern, which, however great as 
it was, left her Heart and her Mouth together, before 
ſhe was out of the Houſe. | 
Booth now declared that he would go in Purſuit of 
| hitle Betty, againſt whom he vowed ſo much Ven- 
geance, that Amelia endeavoured' to moderate his An- 
ger by repreſenting to him the Girl's Youth, and that 
this was the firſt Fault the had ever been guilty of, 
« indeed, ſays ſhe, I ſhould be very glad to have my 
© Things again, and I would have the Girl too puniſhed 
© in ſome Degree, which might poſſibly be for her 
© own Good; but I tremble to think of taking away 
her Life: for Booth in his Rage had ſworn he would 
© hang her.” = 92 . 
I know the Tenderneſs of your Heart, my Dear,” 
faid Booth, © and I love you for it; but I muſt beg 
Leave to diſſent from your Opinion. I do not think 
© the Girl in any Light an Object of Mercy. She is 
not only guilty of Diſhoneſty, but of Cruelty ; for 
© ſhe Pave know our Situation, and the very little we 
© had left. She is beſides guilty of Ingratitude to you, 
© who have treated her with ſo much Kindneſs, that 
© you have rather ated the Part of a Mother than of 
© a Miſtreſs. - And fo far from thinking her Youth am 
© Excuſe, I think it rather an Aggravation. It is true 
indeed there are Faults which the Youth of the Party 
© very ſtrongly recommends to our Pardon. Such are 
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© all thoſe which proceed from Careleſſneſs, and Want 
* of Thought; but Crimes of this black Die, which 
* are committed with Deliberation and imply a bad 
Mind, deſerve a more ſevere Puniſhment in a young 
* Perſon than in one of riper Years : for what muſt the 
Mind be in old Age which hath acquired ſuch a De- 
f gree of Perfection in Villainy ſo very early! Such 
© Perſons as theſe it is really a Charity to the Public to 
put out of the Society; and indeed a Religious Man 
would put them out of the World for the Sake of 
© themſelves ; for whoever underſtands any Thing of 
Human Nature muſt know, that ſuch People the 
© longer they live, the more they will accumulate Vice 
© and Wickedneſs.“ 5 | | 8 
Well, my Dear,” cries Amelia, © I cannot argue 
© with you on theſe Subjects. I ſhall always ſubmit to 
« your ſuperior Judgment, and I know you too well to. 
think that you will ever do any Thing cruel.” 
Booth then left Amelia to the Care of her Children, 
and went in Purſuit of the Thief. | 1 


J Scene of the Tragic Kind. 


Hrn not been long gone, before a thundring 
| Knock was heard at the Door of the-Houſe where 
Amelia lodged, and preſently after a Figure all pale, 
ghaſtly, and almoſt breathleſs, ruſh'd into the Room 
| where ſhe then was with her Children. 
P This Figure Amelia ſoon Fre to be Mrs. At- 
kinſon, tho indeed ſhe was ſo diſguiſed that at her firſt 
Entrance Amelia ſcarce knew her. Her Eyes were 
ſunk in her Head, her Hair diſhevelled, and not only 
ber Dreſs but every Feature in her Face was in the ut- 

moſt Diſorder. e Re rg 
Amelia was greatly ſhock'd at this Sight, and the 
little Girl was much frightned ; as for the Boy he im- 
mediately knew her, and running to Amelia, . 
: jag 
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La! Mamma, what is the Matter with peor Mrs. 
Atkinſon? | 


As ſoon as. Mrs. Atkinſon recover'd her Breath, ſhe- 


cried out O Mrs. Booth, ] am the moſt mi- 
« ſerable of Women, I have loſt the beſt of Huſbands.” 


Amelia looking at her with all the Tenderneſs ima- 


- . 


inable ; forgetting, I believe, that there had ever 
ee any Quarrel between them — ſaid . Good 
Heaven, Madam, what's the Matter? | 
© O: Mrs. Booth, anſwered ſhe, I fear I have loſt my 

< Huſband. The Doctor ſays, there is but little Hope 


c of his Life. O Madam, however I have been in 
a the Wrong I am ſure you will forgive me and pity 


© me. I am ſure I am feverely puniſhed : for to that 
« curſed Affair I owe all my Miſery.” SE 
Indeed, Madam,” cries Amelia, © I am extremely 
© concerned for your Misfortune. But pray tell me hath 
any Thing happened to the Serjeant ?? 2 
Madam, cries ſhe, © I have the greateſt Reaſon 
6 to fear I ſhall loſe him. The Doctor hath almoſt 
given him over. — He ſays he hath ſcarce 
0 Hopes. —— O:. Madam, that Evening that the fatal 
« Quarrel happened between us, my dear Captain took 
« it ſo to Heart, that he ſat up all Night and drank a 


© whole Bottle of Brandy. — Indeed, he ſaid, he 


c wiſh'd to kill himſelf : for nothing could have hurt 
© him fo much in the World, he ſaid, as to have any 
0 Quarrel between you and me. His Concern and what 
< he drank together threw him into a high Fever. - 
© So that when ] came home from my Lord's — (for 


indeed, Madam, I have been and ſet all to Rights—). 


« Your Reputation is now in no Danger. When I 
came home, I lays I found the poor-Man in a raying 
c delirious Fit, and in that he hath continued ever ſince 


© *till about an Hour ago, when he came perfectly to 
© his Senſes ;, but now he ſays he is ſure he ſhall die, 
and begs for Heaven's Sake to ſee you firſt, Would 
© you, Madam, would you have the Goodneſs to grant 
© my poor Captain's Deſire, conſider he is a Hung 
Man, and neither he nor I ſhall ever aſk yon 1 | 
ts | 5 | * Favour, 
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Favour. He ſays he hath ſomething to ſay to you 
© that he can mention to no other Perſon, and that he 
© cannot die in Peace unleſs he ſees you.“ 
© Upon my Word,” Madam, cries © Amelia, F am 
© extremely concerned at what you tell me. I knew 
© the poor Serjeant from his Infancy, and always had 
© an Affection for him, as I think him to be one of the 
| © beſt-natured and honeſteſt Creatures upon Earth. I 
am ſure if I could do him any Service, — but of what 
Uſe can my going be? 
Of the higheſt in the World, anſwered Mrs. A. 
C Ne Hf you e eons he entreated it, 
© how his poor breaking Heart d to fee you, you 
c would hoe dike - | _ "+a 
© Nay, I do not abſolutely refuſe,” cries Amelia. — 
Something to ſay to me of Conſequence, and that he 
could not die in Peace, unleſs he ſaid it !—Did he ſay 
© that, Mrs. Atkinſon © | e | 
Upon my Honour he did,” anſwered ſhe, © and 
© much more than I have related.” | 
Well, I will go with you,” cries Amelia. 
© cannot gueſs what this ſhould be; but I will go.” 
Mrs. Atkinſon then poured out a thouſend Bleſſings | 
and Thankſgivings; and taking hold of Amelia's Hand, 
and eagerly kiſſing it, cried out—* How could that 
Fury Paſſion drive me to quarrel with ſuch a Crea- 
ture 2” - © | df 
Amelia told her ſhe had forgiven and forgot it; 
and then calling up the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, and com- 
mitting to her the Care of the Children, ſhe cloaked 
kerſelf up as well as ſhe could, and ſet out with Mrs. 
Atkinſon. 5 | Fi 
When they arrived at the Houſe, Mrs. Arkinſon (aid 
ſhe would go firſt and give the Captain ſome Notice; 
for that if Amelia entered the Room unexpectedly, the 
Surprize might have an ill Effect. She left therefore 
Amelia in the Parlour, and proceeded directly up 
Stairs, 8 0 1 
Poor Atkinſon, weak and bad as was his Condition, 
no ſooner heard that Amelia was come, than he diſ- 
r 5 | covered 
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covered great Joy in his Countenance, and preſently 


afterwards ſhe was introduced to him. 

Atkinſon exerted his utmoſt Strength to thank her 
for this Goodneſs to a dying Man, (for ſo he called 
himſelf.) He ſaid he ſhould not have preſumed to give 
her this Trouble, had he not had ſomething, which 
he thought of Conſequence, to ſay to her, and which 


he could not mention to any other Perſon. He then 


defired his Wife to give him a little Box, of which he 
always kept the Key himſelf, and afterwards begged 
her to leave the Room for a few Minutes ; at which 
neither ſhe, nor Amelia expreſſed any Diſſatisfaction. 


When he was alone with Amelia, he ſpoke as fol- 


lows: This, Madam, is the laſt Time my Eyes 
© will ever behold what ——Do pardon me, Madam, 
© 1 will never offend you more. Here he ſunk down 
in his Bed, and the Tears guſhed from his Eyes. 
Why ſhould you fear to offend me, Foe,” ſaid A. 
| y | 
melia; I am {ure you never did any: thing willingly 
© to offend me.“ 1 | 
No, Madam,” anſwered he, I would die a thou- 
© ſand Times before 1 would have ventured it in the 


© {malled Matter. But——-I cannot ſpeak — and yet 


I muſt. You cannot pardon me; and yet perhaps as 
J am a dying Man, and never ſhall you more, 
Indeed, if I was to hve after this Diſcovery, I 


© ſhould never dare to look you in the Face again 
© and yet, Madam, to think I ſhall never ſee you more 


cis worle than ten thouſand Deaths. | | 
Indeed, Mr. Atkinſon,” cries Amelia, bluſhing and 
looking down on the Floor, © I muſt not hear you talk 


in this Manner. If you have any thing to ſay, tell. 


| © {t me, and do not be afraid of my Anger; for l think 
I may promiſe to forgive whatever it was poſſible you 


4 ſhould do.“ ; 
© Here then, Madam,” ſaid he, © is your Picture, 


© I ſtole it when ] was eighteen Years of Age, and have 


© kept it ever ſince. It is ſet in Gold, with three little 
Diamonds, and yet I can truly ſay, it was not the 
© Gold nor the Diamonds which I ſtole it was that 


Face which, if I had been Emperor of the World — 
Rs | | I muſt 
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© I muſt not hear any more of this ;* ſaid ſhe— 


«© comfort yourſelf, Foe, and think no more of this 
© Matter. Be aſſured I freely and heartily forgive you 
hut pray compoſe yourſelf; come, let me call in 


your Wife. 


« Firſt, Madam, let me beg one Favour—cried 


he, © conſider. it is the laſt, and then I ſhall die in 


.© Peace— let me kiſs that Hand before I die. 


Well, nay,” fays ſhe, © I don't know what I am do- 
© ing—well—there'—=ſhe then careleſly gave him her 
Hand, which he put gently to his Lips, and then pre- 
ſently let it drop and Fall back in the Bed. Ao 
Amelia now ſummoned Mrs. Atkinſon, who was in- 


| deed no further off than juſt without the Door. She 


then haſtened down Stairs and called for a great Glaſs 
of Water, which having drank off ſhe threw herſelf 
into a Chair, and the Tears ran plentifully from her 
Eyes with Compaſſion for the poor Wretch ſhe had 
1 Oo 1! 

To ſay the Truth, without any Injury :o her Chaſti- 
ty, that Heart which had ſtood firm as a rock to all 
the Attacks of Title and Equipage, of Finery and 
Flattery, and which all the "Treaſures of the Univerſe 


could not bave purchaſed, was yet a little ſoftened by 


the plain, honeſt, modeſt, involuntary, delicate, he- 


roic Paſſion of this poor and humble Swain; for whom, 


in ſpite of herſelf, ſhe felt a momentary Tenderneſs 


and Complacence, at which Booth, if he had known 


it, would perhaps have been diſpleaſed. 
Having ſtaid ſome Time in the Parlour, and not 


finding Mr. Atkinſon come down, (for indeed her 


Huſband was then ſo bad ſhe could not quit him) Amelia 
left a Meſſage with the Maid of the Houſe for ber 
Miſtreſs, purporting that ſhe ſhould be ready to do any 
thing in her Power to ſerve her, and then left the 


Houſe with a Confuſion on her Mind that ſhe had ne- 
ver felt before, and which any Chaſtity that is not 
hewn out of Marble muſt. feel on ſo tender and delicate 
an Occaſion, 5 | 
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"CHAP. VII. 


In which Mr. Booth meets with more than 
7 1 one Adventure. 
n BY? T H having hunted about for two Hours, at 
| laſt ſaw a Foung Lady in a tattered Silk Gown, 
. ſtepping out of a Shop in Monmouth. Street into a 
Hackney-Coach. This Fake notwithſtanding the Diſ- 


guiſe of -her Dreſs, he preſently diſcovered to be no 


other than little Betty. 


He inftantly gave the Alarm of ſtop Thief, ſtop 


Coach ! Upon which, Mrs. Berry was immediately 


ſtopt in her Vehicle, and Booth and his Myrmidons laid 


hold of her. EE | | 
The Girl no ſooner found that ſhe was ſeized by her 


Maſter, than the Conſciouſneſs of her Guilt: overpow-' 
ered her; for fhe was not yet an experienced Offender, | 


and ſhe immediately confeſſed her Crime. 


She was then carried before a Juſtice of Peace, 
where ſhe was ſearched, and there was found in her 
Poſſeſſion beſides the Silk Gown, which was indeed 
proper Furniture for Rag Fair,. and ſcarce worth a 


fingle Farthing, though the honeſt Shop-keeper m 


Oo 


Monmouth. Street had fold it for a Crown to this ſimple 
Girl, four Shillings and Sixpence in Money. 


The Girl being examined by the Magiſtrate,” ſpoke 


as follows: © Indeed, Sir, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, 
J am very ſorry for what I have done; and to be 


© ſure, an't pleaſe your Honour, my Lord, it muſt. 


have been the Devil that put me upon it; for to be 


© ſure, pleaſe your Nr I never thought upon ſuch 


© a Thing in my whole Life before, any more than 1 


* did of my dying Day ; but indeed, Sir, an't pleaſe 


© your Worſhip. 


She was running on in this Manner when the Juſtice 
interrupted her, and defired her to give an Account 
what ſhe had taken from her Maſter, and what ſhe had 


„Indeed 5 


done with it. 
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© Indeed, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, ſaid ſhe, I 


© took no more than two Shifts of Madam's, and I 


* pawned them for five Shillings, which I gave for the 
©-Gown that is upon my Back, and as for the Money 
© in my Pocket, it is every Farthing of it my own, 
I am ſure I intended to carry back the Shifts too as 
* ſoon as ever I could get Money to take them out.” 
The Girl having told them where the Pawnbroker 


lived, the Juſtice ſent to him, to produce the Shifts, 


which he preſently did; for he expected that a War- 
rant to ſearch his Houſe would bè the Conſequence of 


his Refuſal. | 
The Shifts being produced, on which the honeſt 


Pawnbroker had lent five Shillings, appeared plainly to 


be worth above thirty : Indeed when new they had coſt 


much more. So that by their Goodneſs, as well as by 
their Size, it was certain they could not have belonged 


to the Girl. - ES | 
Booth grew very warm againſt the Pawnbroker. * I 


© hope, Sir, ſaid he to the E: © there is ſome 


© Puniſhment for this Fellow likewiſe, who ſo plainly 
© appears to have known that theſe Goods were ſtolen. 
The Shops of theſe Fellows may indeed be called the 
« Fountains of Theft: For it is in reality the Encou- 
© ragement which they meet with from theſe Receivers 


L of their Goods that induces Men very often to become 


© Thieves ; ſo that theſe deſerve equal, if not ſeverer 
c Puniſhent than the Thieves themſelves.” | 


The Pawnbroker proteſted his Innocence. And de- 


nied the taking in the Shifts. Indeed in this he ſpoke 
Truth; for he had ſlipt into an inner Room, as was always 
his Cuſtom on theſe Occaſions, and left a little Boy to 


do the Buſineſs; by which Means he had carried on 


the Trade of receiving ſtolen Goods for many Yeags 


with Impunity, and had been twice acquitted at the 
_ Ola-Baily, though the Juggle appeared upon the moſt 


manifeſt Evidence. 


As the Juſtice was going to ſpeak he was interrupted 


by the Girl, who falling upon her Knees to Booth with 


many Tears begged his Forgiveneſs. _ 
©, * Betty,” cries Booth, you do not deſerve 
« Forgivenels ; 


« 


« Forgiveneſs ; for you know very good Reaſons wh 
« you ſhould not have thought of robbing your Miſtrefs, 
« particularly at this Time. And what further Aggra- 
©« yates your Crime is, that you have robbed the beſt 
and kindeſt Miſtreſs in the World. Nay, you are not 
© only guilty of Felony, but of a felonious Breach of 
«© Truſt ; for you know very well every thing your Miſ- 
© treſs had was intruſted to your Care. „ 
Now it happened by very great Accident that the 
Juſtice before whom the Girl was brought underſtood 
the Law. Turning therefore to Booth, he ſaid, © Do 
« you ſay, Sir, that this Girl was intruſted with the 
e Shifts „ 5 | 
© Yes, Sir,” ſaid Booth, © ſhe was intruſted with 
« every ching? Ms ; | 
© And will you ſwear that the Goods ſtolen, ſaid the 
Juſtice, © are worth forty Shillings ?” 
© No indeed, Sir, anſwered Booth, © nor that they 
are worth thirty either? 5 
Then, Sir,“ cries the Juftice, © the Girl can- 
not be guilty of Felony.” .. 5 
How, Sir, ſaid Booth, is it not a Breach of 
«© Truſt ? And is not a Breach of Truſt Felony, and 
© the worſt Felony too? . 
No, Sir,“ anſwered the Juſtice, © a Breach of 
© Truſt is no Crime in our Law, unleſs it be in a Ser- 
„ yant, and then the Act of Parliament requires the 
Goods taken to be of the Value of forty Shillings.” 
_ © So then a Servant, cries Booth, © may rob his Maſ- 


* 


© ter of thirty -nine Shillings whenever he pleaſes, and 
The ean't,ve puniheT = EO7T To: | 
II the Goods are under his Care, he can't, cries 
"the Juſtice.” * =o By 
II aſk your Pardon, Sir, ſays Booth. I do not 
doubt what you ſay ; but ſure this is a very extraordi- 
4 nary Law. 5 „ „F 
: Perkins I think ſo too,” ſaid the Juſtice ; © but it be- 
© longs not to any Officer to make nor to mend Laws. 
My Buſineſs is only to execute them. If therefore 
*the Caſe be as you ſay, I muſt diſcharge the Girl. 


* 
* 
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„I hope, however, you will puniſh the Pawnbroker, 
cries Booth.” Fn 5 „„ hEp> 14 I 
A the Girl is diſcharged,” cries the Juſtice, © ſs 
« muſt be the Pawnhroker: For if the Goods are not 


| © fielen, he eangot be'guilty of receiving them, know- 
$ ing them to be ſtolen. And beſides as to his Offence, 
to ſay the Truth, Lam almoſt. weary of proſecuting 


„it; for ſuch are the Pifficulties laid in the Way of 


| © this Proſecution, that it is almoſt impoſſible to con- 
—= 4 yict any one on it. And to ſpeak my Opinion 2 
ly, ſuch are the Laws, and fuch the Method of pro- 


ceeding, that one would almoſt think our Laws were 
| © rather made for the Protection of Rogues, than for 
3 | © the Puniſhment of then 
Thus ended this Examination; the Thief. and the - 
| Receiver went about their Busines; and Booth depart- 
N ed, in order to go home to his Wife. 
ö In his Way home, Booth was met by a Lady in a 
, Chair; Who, immediately upon ſeeing him, ſtopt her 
Chair, bolted out of it, and going directly up to him, ſaid.: 
« So, Mr. Booth, you have laßt your Word With me.“ 2 
This Lady was. no other than Miſs \Mathews ;-and | 
the Speech ſhe meant was of a Promiſe made to her 
at the Maſquerade, of viſiting her within a Day or 
two; which. whether he ever intended to keep I an- 
| not ſay; but in Truth the ſeveral Accidents that had 
: Aae lp to him, had ſo diſcompoſed his Mind, 


that he had abſolutely forgot it. 
Booth however was too ſenſible, and too well bred, 


to make the Excuſe of Forgetfulneſs to a Lady; nor 


: * 


could he readily find any other. While be ſtood there- 
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And though I miſcarried in my firſt Attempt, be 
© aſſured I will take Care of my ſecond.” 

_ Booth aſked what ſhe meant by her firſt Attempt. 
to which ſhe anſwered, that ſhe had already writ his 
Wite an Account of- his ill Uſage. of her; hut that ſhe 
was pleaſed it had miſcarried: She then repeated her 
Aſſeverations, that ſhe would now do it effeQually, if 
he diſappointed her, | SFF 
: This hreat ſhe reckoned would moſt certainly terri- 

r Booth, and indeed ſhe was not miſtaken; for 1 
believe it would. have. been impoſſible, by any other 
Menace, or by. any other Means, to have brought him 


once even to balance in his Mind on this Queſtion, But 


by this Threat ' ſhe. prevailed, and Booth: promiſed, 
upon: his Word and Honour, ta come to her at the 
Jour ſhe Write | After which ſhe took Leave of 

him with a Squeeze by the Hand, and a ſmiling Gun. 
tenance, and walked back to her. Chair. 8 45 


1 


But however ſhe might be pleaſed: with having ob- 
tained this Promiſe, Booth was far from being delighted 
with the Thoughts of having given it. He looked in- 
deed, upon the Conſequences of this Meeting with Hor- 
rour; but as to the Conſequence which was ſo appa- 
rently intended by the Lady, he reſolved againſt it; 


At length he came to this Determination; to go ac- 


cording, to his Appointment, to gue the Matter with 
the Lady, and to convince her, if poſſible, that from 
a regard to his Honour only, he muſt diſcontinue her 
Acquaintance; If this failed to ſatisfy her, and ſhe ſtill 
perſiſted in her Threats to acquaint” his Wife with the 
the Affair, he then reſolved; whatever Pains it coft 


bim, to communicate the whole Truth: himſelf to Ame- 
ba, from whoſe Goodneſs he doubted. not but to obtain 
an abſolute Remiſſion. I 
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In which: Amelia appears in a Light more amiable 
| than gay. 95 


Fi 
bk - 
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E will now return to Amelia, whom ve left in 


ſome Perturbation of Mind departing from 


Mrs. Atkinſon. ; 
© Though ſhe had before walked: through the Streets 
in a very improper Dreſs with Mrs. 4tkinſon, ſhe was 


_ unwilling, eſpecially as ſhe was alone, to return in the 


ſame Manner. Indeed ſhe was ſcarce able to walk in 
her preſent Condition; for the Caſe of poor 4tkinſon 
had much affected her tender Heart, and her Eygs 
had' overflown with many Tears. ER oC. 
It occurred likewiſe to her at preſent, that ſhe had 
not a ſingle Shilling in her Pocket, or at home, to pro- 
vide Food for herſelf and her Family, In this Situa- 
tion ſhe reſolved to go immediately to the Gentleman 


recommended to her by the Regiſter-Office, and to de- 


polite her Picture for what ſhe could raiſe upon it. 
She then immediately took a Chair, and put her De- 
ſign in Execution. | 


I be intrinſic Value of the Gold, in which this Pic- 


ture was ſet, and of the little Diamonds which ſur- 
rounded it, amounted to nine Guineas. This therefore 
was advanced to her ; and the- prettieſt Face in the 
World {ſuch is often the Fate of Beauty) was depoſited, 
as of no Value into the Bargain. 8 
When ſhe came home, the found the following Let- 
ter from Mrs. Atkinſon. | 


© My deareft Madam, | P | 

As I know your Goodneſs, I could not delay a 
© Moment acquainting you with the happy Turn of my 
Affairs ſince you went. The great Doctor, who be- 
© fore attended the Captain, having given him over, 


was adviſed to ſend for a Gentleman, of whom a 
Friend of the Captain's giyes me the greateſt Cha- 


Cie er; 


—ͤ— — — — — —  n- - 


« racter;; though my Apothecary ſays he kills every 
© one: he — 44 This = Rags , the Moment 
© he came, aſſured me my Huſband, the Captain, was 
; 2 on the recovery, and in very little Danger; and I 
- © really think he is ſince mended: I hope to wait on 
you ſoon with better News; for J really think the 
true Machaon, of whom Homer ſpeaks ſo greatly, is' 
© come to the Captain's Aſſiſtance. Heavens' bleſs you, 
£ dear Madam, and believe me to be, with the utmoſt 
s Jincerity,, - 74 „„ | 
e lar moſt obliged, 
8 © obedient humble. Servant; 
W © Atkinſon.” 


Amelia was really pleaſed with this Letter; and now 
it being paſt Four O'Clock, ſhe deſpaired of ſeeing the 
Captain till the Evening. She therefore provided 
ſome Tarts for her Children; and then eating nothing 
but a Slice of: Bread and Butter herſelf, ſhe began to 
c prepare for her Huſband's Supper. | | 
i - Fhere were two Things of which her Huſband was 
; particularly fond, which, though it may bring the 
Simplicity of his Taſte into great Contempt with ſome 
of my Readers, I will venture to name. Theſe were 
a2 Fowl and Egg Sauce, and Mutton Broth; both which 
Amelia immediately purchaſed. e 5 
As ſoon as the Clock ſtruck ſeven, the good Crea- 
ture went down into the Kitchen, and began to exer- 
eiſe her Talents of Cookery, of which ſhe was a great 
: Miſtreſs,. as ſhe was of every OEconomical Office, 
from the higheſt to the Wau! i and as no Woman 
could outfhine her in a Drawing Room, ſo none could 
make the Drawing-Room itſelf ſhine brighter than 
Amelia. And if I may ſpeak a bold Truth, I queſtion. 
i whether it be poſſible to view this fine Creature in a 
- more amiable Light than while ſhe was dreſſing her 
4 _ Huſband's Supper with her little Children playing round 
[ 
1 


her. : | | 
It was now half an hour paſt Eight, and the Meat 
almoſt ready, the Table likewiſe neatly ſpread: with 
Materials, . her Landlady, and ſhe began 
. * to 
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to grow a little uneaſy at Boozh's not returning; when 
„ a 3450 Knock at the Door ronſed her Spirits, and 
ſhe cried, © There, my dear, there. is your good Pa- 
* pay at which Words ſhe darted ſwiftly up Stairs; 
and opened the Door to her Huſband. r 
She deſired her Huſband to walk up into the Dining- 
Room, and ſhe would come to him in an Inſtant; 
for ſhe was defirous to encreaſe his Pleaſure, by 
ſurprizing him with his. two favourite Diſhes.. She 
then went down again to the Kitchen, where the 
Maid of the Houſe undertook to ſend up the Supper, 
and ſhe with her Children returned to Booth. 
He then told her conciſely what had happened, 
with relation to the Girl To which ſhe ſcarce made 
any Anſwer ; but aſked him if he had not dined. He 
aſſured her he had not eat a Morſel the whole Day. 
© Well,” ſays ſhe, my Dear, I am a Fellow ſufferer; 
but we ſhall both enjoy our Supper the more: For I 
© have made a little Bon or you, as I gueſſed 
© what might be the Caſe. I have got you a Bottle of 
Wine too. And here is a clean Cloth and a ſmiling 
Countenance, my dear Will. Indeed I am in unu- 
ſual good Spirits To- night, and I have made a Pro- 
-© miſe to the Children, which you muſt confirm; I 
I have promiſed to let them fit up this one Night to 
Supper with us. —Nay, don't look ſo ſerious; caſt 
off all uneafy Thoughts——TI have a Preſent for you 
© here — No Matter how I came by it. At which 
Words ſhe put eight Guineas into his Hand, crying, 
Come, my dear Bil, be gay ——Portune: will yet 
© be kind to us —at leaſt let us be happy this Night. 
© Indeed the Pleaſures of many Women, during their 
© whole Lives, will not amount to my Happineſs this 
© Night, if you will be in good Humour.” | 
Booth fetched a deep Sigh, and cried—* How un- 
e Hpppy am I, my dear, that I can't ſup with you To- 
night! Fs i 
s in the delightful Month of Fune, when the Sky 
is alt ſerene, and the whole Face of Nature looks with 
a pleaſed and ſmiling Aſpect, ſuddenly a dark Cloud 
ſpreads itſelf over the Hemiſphere, the My ci 
| N rom 
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from our Sight, and every Object is obſcured by a 
dark and horrid Gloom. So happened it to Amelia; 
the Joy that had enlightened every Feature diſappear- 
ed in a Moment; the Luſtre forſook her ſhining Eyes; 
and all the little Loves, that played and wantoned in 
her Cheeks,” hung their drooping Heads, and with a 1 
faint trembling Voice ſhe repeated. her Huſband's [ 
Words: Not ſup with me to Night, my Dear! 1 
Indeed, my Dear, anſwered he, I cannot. I 
need not tell you how uneaſy it makes me, or that I 
am as much diſappointed. as yourſelf; but I am en- 
© gaged to ſup abroad. I have abſolutely given my 
1 1 ; and beſides it is on Buſineſs of Importance.“ 

My Dear, ſaid ſhe,. © I fay no more. T am con- 

© yinced you would not willingly ſup from me. I own 
it is a very particular Diſappointment to me to Night, 
© when I had propoſed unuſual Pleaſure ; but the ſame 
© Reaſon which is. ſufficient. to you, ought to be ſo to 
e | | els 
Booth made his Wife a Compliment on her ready 
Compliance, and then aſked her, what ſhe intended 
by giving him that Money, or how ſhe came by it. 
II intend, my Dear, ſaid ſne, © to give it you; that 
Eis all. As to the Manner in which I came by it, you 
know, Billy, that is not very material. You are 
© well aſſured J got it by no means which would diſpleaſe 
you; and perhaps another Time I may tell you, 

Booth aſked no farther Queſtions ; but he returned . 
her, and inſiſted on her taking all but one Guinea, {1 
ſaying ſhe was the ſafeſt Treaſurer. He then promiſed 
her to make all the Haſte home in his Power, and he 
hoped, he ſaid, to be with her in an Hour and half at 

- fartheſt, and then took his Leave. | ; 

When he was gone, the poor diſappointed Amelia 

fat down to Supper with her Children ; with whoſe 
Company ſhe was forced to conſole herſelf for the Ab- 
- ſence of her Huſband. _ 
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N A very Tragic Scene: 


T HE Clock had ſtruek Eleven, and Amelia was 
= juſt proceeding to put her Children to Bed when 
ſhe heard a Knock at the Street Door. Upon which 
the Boy cried out, © There's Papa, Mamma, pray let 
© me ſtay and ſee him before I go to Bed.“ This was 
2 Favour very caſlly obtained; for Amelia inſtantly ran 
it down ſtairs, exulting in the Goodneſs of her Huſband 
for returning ſo ſoon, though Half an Hour was alrea- 
dy elapſed beyond the Time in which he promiſed to 
1 return. | „ ö l 
| Poor Amelia was now again diſappointed; ſor it was 
not her Huſband- at the Door, but a Servant with a 
| Letter for him, which he delivered into her Hande. 
| She immediately returned up Stairs, and ſaid — It 
1 was not your Papa, my Dear; but J hope it is one 
'& who hath brought us Nase good News. For Booth 
bad told her, that he hourly expected to receive ſuch 
0 from the great Man, and had deſired her to open any 


Letter which came to him in his Abſence. 
Amelia therefore broke open the Letter, and read as 
: follows. | . 


8 I. R, | 
© After what hath paſt between us, I need only tell 
you that I know you ſupped this very Night alone 
© with Miſs Matthews: a Fact which will upbraid you 
- © ſufficiently, without putting me to that Trouble; and 
& will very well account for my deſiring the Favour of 
'& ſeeing you To-morrow in Hide Park at Six in the 
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| „Morning. You will forgive me reminding you once : 
= „ more how inexcuſable this Behaviour is in you who : 
4 c are poſſeſſed in your own Wife of the moſt ineſtimable 
9 © Jewel. Tis 1 

| © Yours, &c. ; 


3 James. = 
Tt | 


I fhall bring Piſtols with me.“ 
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It is not eaſy to deſeribe the Agitation of Amelia's 
Mind when ſhe read this Letter. She threw herſelf 


into her Chair, turned as pale as Death, began to 


to her Aſſiſtance; which pre 


tremble all over, and had juſt Power enough left to tap 


the Bottle of Wine, which ſhe had hitherto preſerved 
entire for her Huſband, and to drink off a large Bumper. 


The little Boy perceived the ſtrange Symptoms which 
appeared in his Mother; and running to her, he cried, 
What's the Matter, my dear Mamma, you don't look 


| © well? — No Harm hath happened to poor Papa, I 
_ © hope — Sure that bad Man hath not carried him 
| © away again.“ | ; 


Amelia anſwered, © No, Child, nothing — nothing 
c at all. And then a 9 Shower of Tears came 


ſame in the Eyes of both the Children. | 
Amelia, aſter a ſhort Silence, looking tenderly at 


her Children, cry'd out, © It is too much, too much 


to bear, Why did I bring theſe little Wretches into 
© the World ! Why were theſe Innocents born to fuch a 
© Fate !' — She then threw- her Arms round them both 


(for they were before embracing her Knees) and cried, 


O my Children! my Children! Forgive me, my 
© Babes — Forgive me that I have brought you into 


© ſuch a World as this. You are undone — my Children 


© are undone.” 


Tbe little Boy anfwered with great Spirit, How 


undone, Mamma? My Siſter and I don't care a Far- 
© thing for being undone — Don't cry ſo upon our 


© Accounts — we are both very well ; indeed we are 


© — - But do pray tell us. I am ſure ſome Accident. 


© hath happened to poor Papa.” | 


; © Mention him no more,” cries Amelia — your Papa 


© is — indeed he is a wicked Man — he cares not for 


any of us — O Heavens, is this the Happineſs I 


© promiſed myſelf this Evening ?—— At which Words 
the fell into an Agony, holding both her Children in 


with a Letter in her Hand, which ſhe had received 
from a Porter; whoſe Arrival the Reader will not won- 


her Arms. Ru | 
The Maid of the Houſe now entered the Room, 


der- 


ently after produced the 


— 


14 
1 
79 
i 
: 
3: 
1 
| 


. = A N — 
r * OP 2 —— g 
2 — — 


105 INE LI A. Book XE. 


der to have been unheard by Amelia in her preſent 


Condition. | CET 
The Maid, upon her Entrance into the Room, per- 


ceiving the Situation of Amelia, cried out, Good Heavens! 


Madam, what's the Matter ?* Upon which Amelia, who 
had a little recovered herſelf after the laſt, violent Vent of 
ber Paſſion, ſtarted. up and cried — © Nothing, Mrs. 
© Suſan — nothing extraordinary. I am ſubje&t to 


"M theſe Fits ſometimes; but I am very. well now. 


© Come, my dear Children, I am. very well again; 
indeed I am. You muſt now go to Bed; Mrs. Suſan 
© will ke ſo good as to put you to Bed.” 

But why doth not Papa love us?“ cries, the little 
Boy, I am ſure we have none of us done any Thing 
© to:diſoblige him.“ | | ; 


T) his innocent Queſtion. of the Child, ſo ſtung Amelia, 


that ſhe. had the. utmoſt. Difnculty to prevent à Relapſe. 
However ſhe took another Dram of Wine; for ſo it 


might, be called to ber, who. was the, moſt temperate 


of Women, and. never exceeded three Glaſſes on any 
Occaſion. In this Glaſs ſhe drank her Children's Health, 
and, ſoon. after fo well ſoothed; and compoſed them, 
that they went quietly away with Mrs. Sſan. 
The Maid, in the Shock ſhe had conceived at the 
melancholy, indeed, frightful- Scene, which had pre- 
fented itieif to her at her faſt coming into the Room, 
had quite forgot. the Letter, which the held in her 
Hand. However, juſt at her Departure, ſhe recollect- 


ed it, and delivered it to Anelia; who was no ſooner: 


alone, than ſhe opened it, and read. as, follows, 
| My deareſt ſweeteſt Love, 


I yrite this from. the Bailiff's Houſe, where I was 
4 PE and to which I am. again brought at the 


© Suit of that Villain, Trent: I have the Misfortune 


K 


F to think I owe this Accident (mean that it happened | 
 To-Night) to my own Folly in endeavouring to 


© keep a Secret from you — O my Dear, had I had 
© Reſolution: to confeſs my Crime to you, your For- 


giveneſs would, I am convinced have coſt me only a 


+ few Bluſhes, and I had now been happy in your Arms. 


C- Fool 


MM LG = a &S 2a.i.qz; 
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Fool that I was to leave you on ſuch an Account, and 
© to add to a former Tranſgreſſion a new one. — Yet 
hy Heavens I mean not a Tranſgreſſion of the like 
kind; for of that I am not, nor ever will be guilty ; 
© and when you know the true Reaſon of my leaving 
c you To-nifht, I think you will pity, rather than up- 
< braid me. I am ſure you would, if yeu knew the 
Compunction with which I left you to go to the 
£ moſt worthleſs, the moſt infamous — Do gueſs the 
© reſt —— Guels that Crime with which J cannot ſtain 
my Paper — but ſtill believe me no more guilty than 1 
am — or, if it will leſſen your Vexation at what hath 
befallen me, believe me as guilty as you pleaſe, and 
© think me, for a while atTeaſt, as undeſefving of you, 
as I think myſelf. This Paper and Pen are fo bag, 
_ © I queſtion whether you can read What I write. I al- 
© moſt doubt whether I. with you ſhould. Yet this I 
will endeavour to make as legible as I can — Be 
comforted, my dear Love, and ſtill keepsup your 
« Spirits With the Hopes of better Days. The Doctor 
will be in Town To- morrow, and I truſt on his Good- 
neſs for my Delivery once more from this Place, and 
that I ſhall ſoon be able to repay him. That Heaven 
may bleſs and preſerve you, is the Prayer of, 
| y deareſt Love, | | F 
MWMaur ever fond*affeRionnte, | 
aud hereafter, faithful Hushand, 
7777 8 
Amelia pretty well gueſſed the :6bſcure Meaniug of 
zthis Letter, which though at another Time it might 
have given her unſpeakable Torment, was at preſent 
rather of the medicinal Kind, and ſerved to allay her 
Anguiſh, Her Anger to Beoth too began a little to a- 
bate, and was ſoftened: by her Concern for his Misfor- 
tune. Upon the whole, however, ſhe paſt a miſerable 
and ſleepleſs Night, her gentle Mind torn and diſtracted 
with various and contending Paſſions, diſtreſſed with 
'Doubts and wandring in à kind of Twilight, which 
Pre ſented her only Objects of different Degrees of Hor- 
rour, and where black Deſpair cloſed at a ſmall'Dif- 
tance the gloomy Proſpect, 
| 15 AMELIA 
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The Book begins with polite Hiflory, 


whom we left at the End of the laſt Book, we 

will give our Reader the more chearful View of 

the gay and happy Family of Colonel Fames. | 
Irs. Fames when ſhe could not, as we have ſeen, 
prevail with Amelia to accept that Invitation, which 
at the Deſire of the Colonel the had ſo kindly and obe- 


diently carried her, returned to her Huſband, and ac- 


quainted him with the ill Succeſs of her Embaſſy; at 
which, to ſay the Truth, ſhe was almoſt as much diſ- 
appointed as the Colonel himſelf: for he had not taken 
a much ſtronger liking to Amelia, than ſhe herſelf had 
conceived for Booth. This will account for ſome Paſ- 


ſages, Which may have a little ſurpriſed the Reader in 


the former Chapters of this Hiſtory, as we were not then 


at Leiſure to communicate to them a Hint of this Kind: 


It was indeed on Mr. Boozh's Account that ſhe had 


been at the Trouble of changing her Dreſs at the 
TY | But 


Maſquerade. 
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B. FORE we return to the miſerable Couple, 
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But her Paſſions of this Sort, happily for her, were 
not extremely ſtrong; ſhe was therefore eaſily baulked, 
and as ſhe met with no Encouragement from Booth, 
ſhe ſoon gave way to the Impetuoſity of Miſs Mathews ; 
and from that Time ſcarce thought more of the Affair, 
till her Huſband's Deſign againſt the Wife re- 
vived hers likewiſe; infomuch, that her Paſſion was, 
at this Time, certainly ſtrong enough for Booth, to 
produce a good _— Hatred for Amelia, whom ihe 
now abuſed to the Colonel in very groſs Terms ; both 
on the Account of her Poverty, and her Inſolence : for 
ſo ſhe termed the Refuſal of all her Offers. 

The Colonel ſeeing no Hopes of ſoon poſſeſſing his 
new Miſtreſs, began, like a prudent and wiſe Man, to 
turn his Thoughts towards the ſecuring his old one. 
From what his Wife had mentioned, concerning the 
Behaviour of the Shepherdefs, and particularly her 
Preference of Bosth, he had little Doubt but that this 
Was the identical Miſs Mathews. He reſolved therefore 

to watch her cloſely, in hopes of diſcovering Poorh's 
Intrigue with her. In this, beſides the Remainder of 
Affection which he yet preſerved for that Lady, he had 
another View, as it would give him a fair Pretence to 
quarrel with Booth; who, by carrying on this Intrigue, 
would have broke his Word and Honour given to him. 
And he began now to hate poor Booth heartily, from 
the ſame Reaſon from which Mrs. James had con- 

tracted her Averſion to Amelia. 5 

The Colonel therefore employed an inferior kind 
of Pimp to watch the Lodgings of Miſs Mathews, and 
to acquaint him if Booth, whoſe Perſon was known to 
the Pimp, made any Viſit there. 5 
The Pimp faithfully performed his Office, and 
having laſt Night made the wiſhed for Diſcovery, im- 
mediately acquainted his Maſter with it. 

Upon this News the Colonel preſently diſpatched to 
Booth the ſhort Note which we have hefore ſeen. He 
ſent -it to his own Houſe inſtead of Miſs Mathems's, 
with Hopes of that very Accident which actually did 
happen. Not that he had any Ingredient of the Bully 
in him, and deſired to be prevented from fighting, 
"SOL XY, | * but 
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Opera- Houſe on Maſquerade Night. 
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but with a Proſpect of injuring Booth in the Affection and 
.eſteem of Amelia, and of recommending himſelf ſome- 
what to her by appearing in the Light of her Champion; 
for which Purpoſe he added that Compliment to Amelia 
in his Letter. He concluded upon the whole, that, if 
Booth himſelf opened the Letter, he would certainly 
meet him the next Morning; but if his Wife ſhould 
open it. before he came 1 it might have the 
Effects before mentioned; and for his future Expoſtu- 
lation with Bocth, it would not be in Amelia's Power 


2 prevent it. h 


Now it happened, that this Pimp had more Maſters 


than one. Amongſt theſe was the worthy Mr. Trent, 


for whom he had oſten done Buſineſs of the pimping 
Vocation. He had been employed indeed in the Ser- 
vice of the great Peer himſelf, under the Direction of 
the aid Trem, and was the very Perſon who had aſſiſted 
the faid Trent in dogging Booth and his Wife to the 


This Subaltern Pimp was with his 


Booth; when the Bailiff ſaid it would be a very difficult 
Matter to take him; for that to his Knowledge he wes 


as ſhy a Cock as any in Eng land. The Subaltern im- 


mediately acquainted Trent with the Buſineſs in which 
he was employed oy the Colonel. Upon which Trent 
enjoined him the Moment he had ſet him to give im- 


mediate Notice to the Bailiff; which he agreed to, and 


performed accordingly. 


The Bailiff, on receiving the Notice, immediately ſet - 
_out for his Stand at an Alehouſe within three Doors of 


Miſs Mathews's Lodgings. At which unfortunately for 
poor Booth, he arrived a very few Minutes before Booth 
left that Lady in order to return to Amelia. 

Theſe were ſeveral Matters, of which we thought 
neceſſary our keader ſhould be informed; for, beſides 
that it conduces greatly to a perfect Underſtanding of 
all Hiſtory, there is no Exerciſe of the Mind of a ſen- 
ſible Reader more pleaſant than the tracing the ſeveral 
ſmall and almoſt imperceptible Links in every 2 of 

. : : Events 


fy ſuperior Trent 
Yeſterday Morning, when he found a Bailiff with him 
in order to receive his Inſtructions for the- arreſting 
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Events by which all the great Actions of the World are 
produced. We will now in the next Chapter proceed 
with our Hiſtory, = | | e 
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EL IA, after much anxious thinking, in which 
1 ſhe ſometimes flattered herſelf that her Huſband 
was leſs guilty than ſhe had at firſt imagined him, and 
that he had ſome good Excuſe. to make for himſelf ; 
(for indeed ſhe was not ſo able as willing to make one 
for him) at length reſolved to ſet out for the Bailiff's 
Caſtle. Having therefore ſtrictly recommended the 
Care of her Children to her good ee ſhe ſent for 
a- Hackney Coach, and ordered the 
to Gray's-lInn- Lans. 5 „ 
When ſhe came to the Houſe, and aſked for the 
Captain, the Bailiffs Wife, who came to the Door, 
gueſſing by the Greatneſs of her Beauty, and the Diſ- 
order of 


Coachman to drive 


| er Dreſs, that ſhe was a young Lady o 
Pleaſure, anſwered ſurlily, Captain! I do not know: 
«of any Captain that is here, not I” For this good- 
Woman was, as well as Dame Purgante' in Prior, a 
bitter Enemy to all Whores ; - eſpecially to thoſe of the 
handſome Kind; for ſome ſuch. ſhe ſuſpected to go- 
Shares with her in a certain Property to which the Law- 
gave her the ſole Right. 1 5 
Amelia replied, ſhe was certain that Captain Booth 
was there. Well, if he is ſo, cries the Bailiff's 
Wife, © you may come into the Kitchen if you will 
and he ſhall be called down to you if you have any 
© Buſineſs with him.” At the ſame Time ſhe muttered” 
ſomething to herſelf, and concluded a little more intel- 
ligibly, tho? ſtill in a muttering Voice, that. ſhe kept: 
no ſuch Houſe. 0 ; „ 
Amelia, whoſe Innocence gave her no Suſpicion of 
the true Cauſe of this good Woman's Sullenneſs, was 
frightened, and began to 1 ſhe knew not what. _ 
"Ws, | | 2 aſt 
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rr 4 NE LI A. Book XII. 
laſt ſhe made a ſhift to totter into the Kitchen, when 
the Miſtreſs of the Houſe aſked her, Well, Madam, 

« Who ſhall I tell the Captain wants to ſpeak with 
„„ : Rs | 


I aſk your Pardon, Madam,“ cries Amelia, in 
my Confuſion I really forgot you did not know me 


tell him, if you pleaſe, that I am his Wife.“ 


And are you indeed his Wife, Madam,” cries Mrs 
Bailiff, a little ſoftened? | 


Les, indeed, and upon my Honour,” anſwers A. 
melia. e 8 


If this be the Caſe,” cries the other, © you may walk 


up Stairs if you pleaſe. Heaven forbid I ſhould part 


* xtan and Wife. Indeed I think they can never be 
too much together. But I never will ſuffer any bad 


6 Doings in my Houſe, nor any of the Town Ladies to 
© come to Gentlemen here. © vm | 


Amelia anſwered, That ſhe liked her the better; for 


indeed, in her preſent Diſpoſition, Amelia was as much 
exaſperated againſt wicked Women as the virtuous 


Miſtreſs of the Houſe, or any other virtuous Woman 


The Bailif's Wife men uſnered Amelia up Stairs, 


and having unlocked the Priſoners Door, cried, Cap- 


© tain, here is your Lady, Sir, eome to ſee you,” At 
which Words Booth ſtarted up from his Chair, and 


caught Amelia in his Arms, embracing her for a conſi- 


' derable Time with fo much Rapture, that the Bailff's 
Wife, who was an Eye-witneſs of this violent Fondneſs, 


began to ſuſpect whether Amelia had really told her 
Truth. However ſhe had ſome little Awe of the Cap- 


terfere, butſhut the Door and tumed the K x. 


When Booth found himſelf alone with his Wife, and 


had vented the firſt Violence of his Rapture in Kiſſes 


and Embraces, he looked tenderly at her, and cried, 


Ils it poſſible, Amelia, is it poſſible you can have this 
© Goodneſs to follow ſuch a Wretch as me to ſuch a 
Place as this —— or do you come to upbraid mo with 
my Guilt, and to ſink me down te that Perdition I ſo 


Am 
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„ Am 1 ſo given to upbraiding then,” ſays ſhe, in a 
gentle Voice, have I ever given you Occaſion to 


think I would fink you to Perdition ?? 


it from me, my Love, to think. ſo,” an- 
And yet you may forgive the utmoſt. 
Fears of an offending, penitent Sinner. I know in- 
your Goodneſs, and yet I know. 


ſwered he. 


© deed. the Extent of 
my Guilt ſo great 


Alas! Mr. Booth, ſaid ſhe, © What Guilt is this which 
you mention and which you writ to me of laſt Night 
Sure by your mentioning to me ſo much, you. 
„ intend to tell me more, nay indeed to tell me all. 
open. to Suſpicions perhaps - 


" ſaid he. 
II will indeed,” anſwered -ſhe,.* nay I am prepared 
to hear the worſt you can unfold ; nay. perhaps the 


gy, began and 


And not leave my Mind 
ten times worſe than the Truth. 
Will you- give me a patient hearing? 


_ © worſt is ſhort of my Apprehenſions.“ 
. Booth then, after a little further Apolo 


related to her the whole that had paſs'd between him 
and Miſs Mathews, from their firſt Meeting in the Pri- 
ſon to their Separation the preceding Evening. All 
which, as the Reader knows it already, it would be te- 
dious and unpardonable to tranſcribe from his Mouth. 
He told her likewiſe all that he had done and ſuffered, 
to conceal his Tranſgreſſion from her Knowledge. 
This he aſſured her was the Buſineſs of his Viſit fal 
Night, the Conſequence of which was, he declared in 
the moſt ſolemn Manner, no other than an abſolute 
uarre] with Miſs Mathews, of whom he had taken a 


fmal Leave. 


nded his Narration, Amelia, after a 
ſhort Silence, anſwered, — © Indeed, I firmly believe 
every Word you have ſaid — but I cannot now for- 
ive you the Fault you have confeſſed — and my 
eaſon is — becauſe I have forgiven it long ago. 
Here, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, is an Inſtance that I am 
© likewiſe capable of keeping a Secret.“ — She then de- 
livered her Huſband a Letter which ſhe had ſome Time 
ago received from Miſs Mathews, and which was the 


When he bad e 


ſame which that Lady had mentioned, and ſyppoſed 
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114 4 MELTIA Book XII. 
as Booth had never heard of it, that it had miſcarried; 
for ſhe. ſent it by the Penny-Poſt. In this Letter, 
which was ſigned by a feigned Name, ſhe had ac- 
quainfed Amelia with the Infidelity of her Huſband, 
and had beſides very greatly abuſed him; taxing him 
with many Falſhoods ; and, among the reſt, with 
* ſpoken very ſlightingly and diſreſpectfully of his 
. % ; : e 
Amelia never ſhined forth to Boath- in ſo amiable 
and great a Light; nor did his own Unworthineſs e- 
ver appear to him ſo mean and contemptible, as at this 
Inſtant. However when he had read the Letter, he 
uttered many violent Proteſtations to her, that all which. 
related to herſelf. was abſolutely falſe. ESL 
I am convinced it 1s,” ſaid: ſhe. © Þ would not 
have a Suſpicion of the. contrary for the World. I 
© aſſure you I had, till laſt Night revived it in my Me- 


© mory, almoſt forgot the Letter; for as I well kneiy 


from whom it came, by her mentioning Obligations 
; which ſhe had coonferred on you, and which you 
© had more than once ſpoken. to me of: I made large 
© Allowances for the Situation you was then in; and 
©] was the more ſatisfied, as the Letter itſelf, as well 
© as many other Circumſtances, convinced me the Af- 
JJ Oct hoo of nt pw 

_ Booth now utter'd the moſt extravagant Expreſſions 
of Admiration and Fondneſs that his Heart could dic- 
tate, and 2ccompanied them with the warmeſt Em- 
braces. All which Warmth and Tenderneſs ſhe re- 
| tarned; and Tears of Love and Joy guſhed from both 
their Eyes. So raviſhed indeed were their Hearts, that 
for ſome Time they both forgot the dreadful Situation 
o 
T bis however was but a ſhort Reverie. It ſoon re- 
curred to Amelia that tho ſhe had the Liberty of leave - 
ing that Houſe when ſhe pleaſed, ſhe could not take 
her beloved Huſband with her. This Thought ſtung 
ber tender Boſom to the Quick, and ſhe could not ſo 
far command herſelf, as to refrain from many ſorrow- 
ful Exclamations againſt the Hardſhip of their Deſtiny ; 
but when ſhe ſaw the Effect they had upon * 


ſtifled her riſing Grief, forced a little Cheerfulneſs into 
her Countenance, and exerting all the Spirits ſhe could 
raiſe within herſelf, expreſſed her Hopes of ſeeing a 
ſpeedy End to their Sufferings. She then aſk'd her 
Huſband what ſhe ſhould do for him, and to whom 
ſhe ſhould apply for bis Deliverance. _ ; 
Jou know, my Dear,” cries Booth, © that the Doc- 
© tor is to be in Town ſome Time to Day. My 


© Hopes of immediate Redemption are only in him; 


and if that can be obtained, I make no Doubt but 
. of the Succeſs of that Affair which is in the Hands of 


a4 Gentleman who hath oor promiſed to ſerve. 
o well aſſured it is to 


me, and in: whoſe Power I am 
£ ſucceed.” 1 255 
Thus did this poor Man ſupport his Hopes by a- De- 
pendance on that Ticket which he had ſo dearly pur- 
chaſed of one who pretended to manage the Wheels in 
the Great State Lottery of Preferment. A Lottery in- 
deed which hath this to recommend it, that many poor 
Wretches feed their Imaginations with the Proſpect of 
a Prize during. their whole Lives,. and never diſcover 
they e . 
Amelia, who was of a pretty ſanguine Temper, and 
Was entirely ignorant of theſe Matters, was full as 
eaſy to be deceived into Hopes as her Huſband; but 
in Reality at preſent ſhe turned her Eyes to no diſtant 
Proſpect; the Defire, of W her Huſband's Li- 
berty having engroſſed her whole Mind: . 
While they were apes Fe. theſe Matters, they 
heard a violent Noiſe in the Houfe, and immediately 
after ſeveral Perſons paſſed by their Door up Stairs to 
the Apartment over their Head. This greatly terrified 
the gentle Spirit of Amelia, and the cried —— © Good 
© Heavens, my Dear, muſt I leave you in this horrid 
© Place? I am terrified with a thouſand Fears concern- 
ing you.” | LE wg 
© Booth endeavoured to comfort her, ſaying, that he 
was in no Manner of Danger, and that he doubted: 
not but that the Doctor would ſoon be with him. — 
And ſtay, my Dear,” cries. he, now I recollect, 
© ſuppoſe you ſhould” apply to my old Friend James; 
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« for I believe you are pretty well ſatisfied, that your 
© Apprehenſions. of him were groundleſs. I have no 
« Reaſon to think but that be would be as ready to 
c ſerve me as formerly.” 


Amelia turned pale as Aſhes, at the Name of Fames, | 
and inſtead of making a direct Anſwer to her Huſband, 


ſhe laid hold: of him, and cried, « My Dear, I have 


& one F avour to beg of you, and I inſiſt on your _ | 
Aung it me.“ | 


Booth readily [I he would deny her nothing. | 
© It is only this, my Dear,* ſaid ſhe, that if that a. 
© teſted Colonel comes, you will not ſee him. Let 


c the People of the Houſe tell him you are not here.” 


He knows nothing of my being here, anſwered 
Booth ; © but why ſhould I refuſe to ſee him, if he 
5 ſhould be kind enough to come hither to me? Indeed, 


my Amelia, you have taken a Diſlike to that Man | 


© without ſufficient Reaſon. 


© I ſpeak not upon. that Account, cries Amelia; but 


x3 I have had. Dreams laſt Night about you two. Per- 


4 haps you will laugh at my Folly; but pray indulge 
1 inGſt on your Promiſe of not” denying | 


s me. 


Preams! my dear Creature, anſwered he. What 


| we 
c Dream can you have had of us? 


One too horrible to be mentioned, . ſhe — 
I cannot think of it without Horror, and unleſs you 
c. will promiſe me not to ſee the Colonel till J return gt 
© poſitively will never leave you.” A | 


Indeed, my Amelia, laid Booth, J never 7 OA 
© you l before. How can a Woman of your 
« Senſe talk of Dreams: 3 


„ Suffer me to be once at leaſt dle, ſaid 
Amelia; as you are ſo good natured to ſay J am not 


often ſo. Conſider, what I have lately ſutiered, and 


© how weak my Spirits muſt be at this Time.” 


As Booth was going to ſpeak, the Bailitt withoos an 


1 entered the Room; and cried, No Ot- 


« fence, I hope, Madam, my Wife, it ſeems, did nat 


© know. you. She thought the Captain had a Mind for 


LF it of Fleſh by the oa But I have quieted ll 
I Matters: 


— dh es. 


— a—_ 


Matters: for I know you very well; I have ſeen that 
© handſome Face many a Time, when I have been 
„waiting upon the Captain formerly. No Offence, I 
© hope, Madam; but if my Wife was as handſome as 
you are —— 1 ſhould not look for worſe Goods 
abroad. 77% xn Thee 7 5 
Booth conceived ſome Diſpleaſure at this Speech; 
but he did not think proper to expreſs more than a 
Piſn. — And then aſk'd the Bailiff what was the Mean- 
ing of the Noiſe they heard juſt now. | 5 
II know of no Noiſe, anſwer'd the Bailiff. - Some 
of my Men have been carrying a Piece of bad Lug- 
3 age up Stairs; a poor Raſcal that reſiſted the Law 
and juſtice; ſo I gave him a Cut or two with a 
© Hanger. If they ſhould prove mortal, he muſt thank 
© himſelf for it. If a Man will not behave like a Gen- 
« tleman to an Officer, he muſt take the Conſequence z 
© but I muſt ſay that for you, Captain, you behave 
© yourſelf like a Gentleman; and therefore I ſhall al- 
© ways uſe you as ſuch; and I hope you will find Bail 
© foon with all my Heart. This is but a paultry Sum 
© to what the laſt was; and I do aſſure you, there is. 
© nothing elle _ you in the Office.” jth. 
The latter Part of the Bailiff's Speech ſornewhatr 
comforted Amelia, who had been a little frigbtned by 
the former; and ſhe ſoon after took Leave of her Hul- 
band, to go in Queſt of the Doctor, who, as Amelia 
had heard that Morning, was expected in Town that 
very Day, which was ſomewhat ſooner than he had 
intended at his Departure. 5 N 
_ -- Before ſhe went, however, ſhe left a ſtrict Charge 
with the Bailiff, who uſher'd her very. civilly down 
Stairs, that if one Colonel Fames came there to en- 
quire for her Huſband, he ſhould deny that he wes 
She then departed; and the Bailiff immediately gave 


à very ſtrict Charge to his Wife, his Maid, and his. 


Followers, that if one Colonel Famer, or any one from 
tim, ſhould enquire after the Captain, that they ſhould' 
let him know he had the Captain above Stairs: for he 
doubted. not but that the Colonel was one of Booth 
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| Creditors ; and he hoped for a ſecond Bail Bond by bis 


Means. 


CHA P. II. 


Centaining Matter pertinent to the Hiſtory. 


MEL IA in her Way to the Doctor's determin-d 
uſt to ſtop at her own Lodgings which lay a little 


out r, the Road, and to pay a momentary Viſit to her 
Children. J SS 0: : 

This was fortunate enough; for had ſhe call'd at the 
Doctor's Houſe, ſhe would have heard nothing of him, 


which would have cauſed in her ſome Alarm and Diſ- 


appointment; for the Doctor was ſet down at Mrs. 
 Athinſon's, where he was directed to Amelia's Lodge- 
ings, to which he went before he called at his own ; 


and here Amelia now found him playing with her two' 
a | EY, ro 
The Pocter had been a little ſurprized at not finding: 


Amelia at home, or any one that could give any Ac- 
count of her. He was now more ſurprized to ſee her- 


come in in ſuch a Dreſs, and at the Diſorder which be 
very plainly perceived in her pale. and melancholy 
Countenance. He addreſſed her firſt (fon indeed ſhe 
was in no great Haſte to ſpeak). and cry'd, My dear 


© Child, what is the Matter? where is your Huſband ?. 


© Some Miſchief I am afraid hath happen'd to him in 
6 my Abſence.? 6 
O, my dear Doctor,” anſwer'd Amelia, ſure ſome, 


© good Angel hath ſent you hither. My poor Vid is 


b arreſted again. I left him in the moſt miſerable Con- 
© dition in the very Houſe whence your Goodneſs. for- 
2  - . 3 

** Arreſted!” cries the Doctor. Then it muſt be: 


for ſome very inconſiderable Frifle. „ 
1 wiſh it was,” ſaid Amelia; © but it is for no leſs 


©than 50 J. 


Then,“ 0 tha Doctor, he hath been difingenu- ; 


© ous with me. He told me he did not owe ten Pounds: 
© in the World tor which he was liable to be ſued... 


I know. 


„„ HEE EX 119 
I I know not what to ſay,” cries Amelia. Indeed 
J am afraid to tell you the Truth.“ e 
low, Child,” ſaid the Doctor — © I hope you 
e will never diſguiſe it to any one, eſpecially to me. 
Any Prevarication, I promiſe you, will forfeit my 
« Friendſhip for ever.“ he | 
„I will tell you the whole,“ cries Amelia, and rely 
« entirely on your Goodneſs.“ She then related the 
gaming Story, not forgetting to ſet in the fulleſt Light, 
and to lay the ſtrongeſt Emphaſis on his Promiſe never 
to play again. 1 „ 
The Doctor fetched a deep Sigh when he had heard 
Amelia's Relation, and cried, © I am ſorry, Child, for 
© the Share you are to partake in your Huſband's Suffer- 
© ings; but as for him, I really think he deſerves no 
© Compaſſion. + You ſay he hath promiſed never to play 
again,; but I muſt tell you he hath broke his Promile 
to me already: for 1 had heard he was formerly ad- 
© dicted to this Vice, and had given him ſufficient Cau- 
© tion againſt it. You will conſider,” Child, I am al- 
$ ready pretty largely erg for him, every Farthing 
4 of which I am ſenſible I muſt pay. You know 
© would go to the utmoſt Verge of Prudence to ſerve 
£ you z but I muſt not exceed my Ability, which is not 
very great; and 4 have ſeveral Families on my Hands, 
* who are:by Migortune alone brought-to Want. I do 
« aſſure you I cannot at preſent anſwer for ſuch a Sum 
© as this without diſtreſſing 'my own Circumſtances.* - 
© Then Heaven have Mercy upon us all, cries Ame- 
la; © for we have no other Friend on Earth — My 
Huſband is undone; and theſe poor little Wretches 
© muſt be ſtarved” | | £499 
The Doctor caſt his Eyes on the Children, and then 
cried I hope not ſo. I told you I muſt diſtreſs 
© my Circumſtances, and I will diſtreſs them this once 
on your Account, and on the Account of «theſe poor 
little Babes — But Things muſt not go on any longer 
in this Way — You muſt take an heroic Reſolution. 
© | will hire a Coach for you To-morrew Morning, 
© which ſhall carry you all down to my Parſonage Houſe. 
There you ſhall have my Protection, 'till ſomething 
5 | | « can 


_— * * - 

— — 1 7 2 — 4 ” - — a Ky 5 

„ ˙ —·rl˙L!A , ] N — "A Pa 
wn” a . — 
ä Tr — Sug — oe torn er > ry * 
==, *% 9 —_— L ” 0 * aw 
EE, 2 — Nen Eto >. — "Ty 

"ry — — * —_ 6, 7" RING 5 8 25 # 


r 1 > OL, WI CIITA TS. 7 


ano 
N e Al ar 1 
2 Round 2 wy 


«bg 7 
n e: 2 
js * 
my | 2 5 


+7 He 


” 3 
0 
1 
5 . 5 
2 + 
- 
a „ 
p l 
1 - 
US 
- Fu 
"3 
* 
4 7 
1 
1 
7 - 
- . 
14 
F © 
* 
7 
1 
2 
7 
* 
71 7 
2.3 
+ 
. 
545 
1 
X. 
* 
X 
£ 
* 
A 
' 
7 
7 


CE EG 33 5 —— 5 A 


<4 

, + nr 
— 

11 1 a 


14/5 eat 4 abort i es | 
* wy in 5 — ** * 
. Ter 
2. & —— — 
. 
Hs 
o my — 1 
— * bo — _ * — pr 3 w 


% 


1 


420 4E L IA. Zoek XII. 
can be done for your Huſband; of which, to be plain 


© with you, I at preſent ſee no Likelihood.” 
Amelia fell __ her Knees in an Ecſtaſy of Thankſ. 
giving to the Doctor, who immediately raiſed her up 


and placed her in her Chair. She then recollected her- 


ſelf and ſaid — O my worthy Friend, I have till 
another Matter to mention to you, in which I muſt 


_ © have both your Advice and Aſſiſtance. My Soul 
7 bluſhes to give you all this Trouble; but what other 


Friend have I — indeed what other Friend could I 
© apply to ſo properly on ſuch an Occaſion ?? | 
' The Doctor, with a very kind Voice and Counte- 


nance, deſired her to ſpeak. She then ſaid — O Sir, 


that wicked Colonel, whom I have mentioned to yo 
formerly, hath picked ſome Quarrel with my Hal, 
© band, (for ſhe did not think proper to mention the 
Cauſe) © and hath ſent him a Challenge. It came to 


my Hand, laſt Night after he was arreſted ; I opened 


and read it.“ | | 
. © Give it me, Child, ſaid the Doctor. 
© She anſwered fhe had burnt it; as was indeed true. 


© But I remember it was an Appointment to meet at 


Sword and Piſtol this Morning at Hide- Park. 


Make yourſelf eaſy, my dear Child,* cries the 


Doctor, I will take Care to prevent any Miſchief.? 


But conſider, my dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, © this is a 
tender Matter. My Huſband's Honour is to be pre- 
* ſerved as well as his Life. | 


And ſo is his Soul, which ought to be the deareſt of 


L all Things,“ cries the Doctor. Honour! Nonſenſe. 


Can Honour dictate to him to diſobey the expreſs 
Commands of his Maker, in Compliance with a Cuſ- 


tom eſtabliſhed by a Set of Blockheads, founded on 


< falſe Principles of Virtue, in direct Oppoſition to the 
© plain and poſitive Precepts of Religion, and tending 


© manifeſtly to give a Sanction to Ruffians, and to pro- 


* tect them in all the Ways of Impudence and Villany ? 
All this, I believe, is very true, © cries Amelia; 


© but yet you know, Doctor, the Opinion of the 
ä | | | | > 


© You 


A a: «a 
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Lou kbmaly, Child,” cries the Doctor. What 
© is the Opinion of the World oppoſed to Religion and 
< Virtue 2 But you are in the wrong. It is not the 
7 Opinion:of the World; it is the Opinion of the Idle, 


© Tenorant, and Profligate. It is impoſſible it ſnhonld 


© be: the Opinion of one Man of Senſe, who is in Ear- 
*.neſt in his Belief of our Religion. Chiefly indeed it 


“ hath been upheld by the Nonſenſe of Women; whe 


either from their extreme Cowardice, and Defire of 
Protection, or as Mr. Bayle thinks, from their exceſ- 
« five Vanity, have been always forward to countenance 
© a Set of Hectors and Bravoes, and to deſpite all Men 
of Modeſty. and Sobriety; tho! theſe are often, at 
_ £ the Bottom, not only the better but the braver Men- 
Fou know, Doctor, cries Amelia, I have never 
£ preſumed to argue with you; your Opinion is to 
me always Inſtruction, — your Word a Law.“! 


© Indeed, Child,” cries the Doctor, © I know you. 


are a good Woman, and yet I muſt obſerve to you, 
4 that this very Deſire of feeding the Paſſion. of female 
Vanity with the Heroiſm of her Man, old Homer 
© ſeems to make the Characteriſtic of a bad and looſe 
Woman. He introduces Helen upbraiding her Gallant 
with having quitted the Fight, and left the Victory 


© to Mauelaus, and ſeeming to be ſorry that ſhe had 


© left her Huſband, only becauſe he was the better 
Duelliſt of the two ; but in how different a. Light 
© doth he repreſent the tender and chaſte Love of An- 
© dromache. to her worthy Hector She diſſuades him 
from expoſing himſelf to Danger, even in a juſt Cauſe. 
This is indeed a Weakneſs; but it is an amiable one, 
and becoming the true feminine Character; but a 


Woman, who out of heroic Vanity (for ſo it is) 


< would. hazard not only the Life, but the Soul too of 


her Huſband in a Duel, is a Monſter, and ought to 


© be painted in no other Character but that of a Fury.“ 

F aſſure you, Doctor, cries. Amelia, I never ſaw 
< this Matter in the odious Light, in which you have 
* truly repreſented it, before. I am aſhamed to re- 
collect what I have formerly ſaid on this Subject. 
And yet whilſt the Opinion of the World is as it is, 

Yor. IV, - M ©. one 
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one would wiſh to comply as far as poſſible — eſpe- 
« cially as my Huſband is an Officer of the Army. If 
it can be done therefore with Safety to his Honour 

© Again Honour!' cries the Doctor, indeed I will 
© not ſuffer that noble Word to be fo baſely and barba- 


© rouſly proſtituted. I have known ſome of theſe Men 


© of Honour, as they call themſelves, to be the moſt 
c arrant Raſcals in the Univerſe? 1 : 
Well, 1 aſk your Pardon,” ſaid ſhe, © —— Repu- 

© tation then, if you pleaſe — or any other Word you 
< like better — you know my Meaning very well. 
Ido know your Meaning,” cries the Doctor, © and 

< Virgil knew it a great while ago. The next Time 


« you ſee your Friend Mrs. Arkinſen, aſk her what it 


was made Diao fall in Love with ZEneas.” 
© Nay, dear Sit, ſaid Amelia, © do not rally me 


© ſo unmercifully ; think where my poor Huſband is 


£ now.” 


He is, anſwered the Doctor, where I will pre · 
6 ſently be with him: In the mean Time, do = pack 
up every Thing in order for your Journey 


mor- 
«row; for, if you are wiſe, you will not truſt your 
< Huſband a Day longer in this Town — therefore to 
packing i - ® S 69:4 25 e = LEP : 

Amelia promiſed ſhe would — though indeed ſhe 


wanted not any Warning for her Journey on this Ac- 


count; for when ſhe packed up herſelf in the Coach, 
ſhe packed up her All. However ſhe did not think 
proper to mention this to the Doctor; for as he was 
now in pretty good Humour, ſhe did not care to ven- 
ture again diſcompoſing his Temper. 1 
The Doctor then ſet out for Gray's Inn Lane; and 
as ſoon as he was gone, Amelia began to conſider o 


her Incapacity to take a Journey in her preſent Situati- 
on, without even a clean Shift. At laſt ſhe reſolved, 


as ſhe was poſſeſſed of ſeven Guineas and a half, to 


BY to her Friend and redeem ſome of her own and her 


Huſband's Linen out of Captivity ; indeed juſt ſo much, 
as would render it barely poſſible for'them to go out of 


Town with any Kind of Decency. And this Reſolution | 


ſhe immediately executed. 1 
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As ſoon. as. ſhe had finiſhed her Buſineſs with the 
Pawnbroker, (if a Man who lends under thirty per Cent. 
deſerves that Name) he ſaid to her, Pray, Madam, 
« did you know that Man who was here Yeſterday, 


© when you brought the Picture ?? Amelia anſwered 


in the Negative. Indeed, Madam, ſaid the Broker, 
© he knows you, though he did not recollect you while 
you was here, as your Hood was drawn over your 
8 3 ; but the Moment you was gone, he begged to 
© look at the Picture, which I, thinking no Harm, per- 
© mitted. He had ſcarce looked upon it, when he 
© cried out — By Heaven and Earth it is her Picture. 
He then aſked. me if I knew you — Indeed, fays I, 
© I never ſaw the Lady before.” | 

In this laſt Particular, however, the Pawnbroker a 
little favoured of his Profeſſion, and made a ſmall De- 


viation from the Truth : for when the Man. had. aſked 


him if he knew the Lady, he anſwered ſhe was ſome 
poor undone Woman, who had pawned all her Cloaths 
to him the Day before ;. and J ſuppoſe, ſays he, this 
Picture is the laſt of her Goods and her Chattels. This 
Hint we thought proper to give the Reader, as it may 
chance to be material. „ er pat tt 
Amelia anſwered coldly, that ſhe had taken ſo very 
little Notice of the Man, that ſhe ſcarce remembered 
he was there, | | 4 3-0 
Il T affure you, Madam,” ſays the Pawnbroker, © he 
© hath taken very great Notice of you; for the Man. 
“ changed Countenance upon what I ſaid, and preſently. 
c after begged me to give him a Dram. Oho! thinks 
„Ito myſelf, are you thereabouts? I would not be 


© ſo much in Love with ſome Folks, as ſome People are, 


* for more Intereſt than I ſhall ever make of a thouſand 
Pound.“ dy 8 of who i 
Amelia bluſhed, and ſaid with ſome Peeviſhneſs that 
ſhe knew. nothing of the Man; but ſuppoſed he was 
ſome impertinent Fellow or other. 


1 Nay, Madam, anſwered the Pawnbroker, I aſ- 


ſure you he is not worthy of your regard. He is a 


poor Wretch, and I believe I am poſſeſſed of moſt oi 
his Moveables, However I hope you are not offend- - 
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ed; for indeed he ſaid no Harm; but he was very 
© ſtrangely difordered, that is the Truth of it.“ 
Amelia was very defirous of putting an End to this 
Converſation, and altogether as eager to return to her 
Children; ſhe therefore bundled up her Things as faſt 
as ſhe could, and calling for a Hackney-Coach directed 
the Coachman to her Lodgings, and bid him drive her 
home with all the Haſte he could. | | 


"CHAP. Iv. 
In whi ch Dr. Harriſon viſits Colonel James, 


"Y* HE Doctor, when he left Amelia, intended to go 
| directly to Boot; but he preſently changed his 
Mind and determined firſt to call on the Colonet as he 
| thought it was proper to put an End to that Matter, 
9 before he gave Booth his Liberty. 
if The Doctor found the two Colonels, Fames and 
{lt Bath, together. They both received him very civilly; 
for Fames was a very well bred Man ; and Bath al- 
ways ſnewed a particular Reſpect to the Clergy, he be- 
ing indeed a perfect good Chriſtian, except in the Ar- 
tides of Fighting and Swearing. 
Our Divine ſat ſome time without mentioning the 
Subject of his Errand, in Hopes that Bath would 25 
away; but when he found no Likelihood of that, (for 
indeed Bath was of the two much the moſt pleaſed 
with his Company) he told Fames that he had ſome- 
thing to ſay to him relating to Mr. Booth, which he be- 
 Heved he might ſpeak before his Brother. 2 8 
- © Undoubtedly, Sir,“ ſaid Fames; for there can b 
| © no Secrets between us which my Brother may not 
© hear.” | | 
I come then to you, Sir,” ſaid the Doctor, from 
© the moſt unhappy Woman in the World, to whoſe 
© Aﬀflictions you have very greatly and very el 
added, by — a Challenge to her Huſband, which 
© hath very luckily fallen into her Hands; for had the 
© Man, for whom. you deſigned. it, received it 1 _ 
gn. 5 | raid 
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6 afraid you would not have ſeen me upon this Oe- 
© caſion.” 3 | . | 
If I writ ſuch a Letter to Mr. Booth, Sir,“ ſaid 
James, you may be aſſured 1 did not expect this Vi- 
* ſit in anſwer to it.“ 5 

I do not think you did,” eries the Doctor; but 
«you have great Reaſon to thank Heaven for ordering 
© this Matter contrary to your Expectations. I know 

not what Trifle may have drawn this Challenge from 
you; but after what I have ſome Reaſon to know of 

«you, Sir, I muſt plainly tell you, that if you had 
© added to your Guilt already committed againſt this 
© Man. that of having his Blood upon your Hands, 
*-your Soul would have become as black as Hell itſelf,“ 

« © Give me leave to ſay, cries the Colonel, this is 
© a Language which I: am. not uſed to hear; and if 
your Cloth was not your Protection, you thould not 
give it me with Impunity. After what you know of 
© me, Sir ! What do you preſume to know of me to my. 
£ Diſadvantage ? 1 5 
I You ſay my Cloth is my Protection, Colonel,” an- 
ſwered the Doctor, therefore pray lay afide your 
Anger; I do not come with any Deſign of affronting 
6 or offending you. — | 5 

Very well, cries. Bath, that Declaration is ſuf- 
Fats from a Clergyman, let him ſay what he 

pleaſes.“ | | 3 1 
0 Indeed, Sir,“ ſays the Doctor, very mildly, * I. 
4 conſult equally the Good of you both, and in a ſpi- 
c ritual. Senſe, more eſpecially . yours; for you knoy. 
you have injured this poor Man.” 

« So far on the contrery,* cries Fames, that I have 
© heen his 70050 Benefactor; I ſcorn to upbraid him; 
© hut you force me to it. Nor have I ever done him 
© the leaſt Injury. | 


Perhaps not, ſaid the Doctor; I will alter what 
© have ſaid.— But for this I apply to your Honour 
© —— Have you not intended him an Injury, the ve- 
© ry Intention of which cancels every Obligation?“ 

How, Sir,* anſwered the Colonel——* What do 


© you mean? bot. 
| M3 | * My 


0 My Meaning,” replied the Doctor, © 1s almoſt too. 


© tender to mention Come, Colonel, examine your 
con, Heart; and then anſwer me on. yaur Honour, 


if you have not intended to do him the higheſt Wrong. 
which one Man can do another.. 
I do not know what you mean by the Queſtion,” 
anſwered the Colonel. . 

PD n me, the Queſtion is very tranſperent,” cries. 
Bath. From any other Man it would be an Aftront 
© with the ſtrongeſt Emphaſis, but from one of the 
Doctor's Cloth it demands a categorical Anſwer,” “. 

I am not a Papiſt, Sij*, anſwered Colonel Fames, 


nor am I obliged to canfeſs to my. Prieſt. But if 


for I do. 


& you have any thing to ſay, ſpeak open 
6. * de. Meaning. 1 

©] have explained my Meaning to you already, 
faid the Doctor, © in a Letter I wrote to you: on the. 
subject a Subject which Lam ſorry I ſhall have 


any Occaſion to write upon to a Chriſtian. 


. © do remember now,” cries the Colonel, that I 
© received a very impertinent Letter ſomething like a 
© Sermon, againſt Adultery z but I did not expect to 
© hear the Authar own it to my Face.” „ 
Fhat brave Man then, Sir, anſwered the Doctor, 
© ſtands before. yay who dares own he wrote that Let- 


© ter, and dares affirm too, that it was writ on a juſt and 


©firong Foundation. But if the Hardneſs of your Heart 


< coul d prevail'on you to treat my good. Intention with 
Contempt and 


FScorn, what pray could induce you 
© to ſhew it, nay to give it Mr. Booth? What Mo- 
© tive could you have for that, unleſs you meant to in- 
© ſalt him, and to provoke your Rival to give you that 


Opportunity of putting Him out of the World, which 


yo haye fince wickedly ſought by your Challenge ? 
2 F give him the Lotter h 70 thy Colonel, oi 

© Yes, Sir, anſwered the Doctor, © he ſhewed me 
© the Letter, and affirmed. that you gave it him at the 
%%% TT ITT ae  - 
He is a lying Raſcal then“ ſaid the Colonel very 


paſſionately. c ſcarce took the Trouble of reading 


© the Letter, and loſt it out of my Pocket, 
= 5 | Ee Here 


G. 4. 42 NX ELI A. 727 
Here Bath interfered, and explained this Affair in 
the Manner in which it happened, and with which the 
Reader is already 2cquainted. He concluded by great, 
Eulogiums on the Performance, and declared it was one. 
of the moſt enthuſiaſtic (meaning perhaps eccleſiaſtic). 


Letters that ever was written. And d-—n me,“ 


fays he, if I do not reſpect, the Author with the ut 
« moſt Emphaſis of thinking * | | 
The Doctor now recollected what had paſſed with, 


Booth, and perceived he had make a Miſtake of one 


Colonel for another: This he preſently acknowledged, 
to Colonel Famer, and ſaid that the Miſtake had been, 
his and not Beoth's, | | 
Bath now collected all his Gravity, and Dignity, as 
he called it, into his Countenance, and addreſſing bim- 
ſelf to Fames, faid——* And was that Letter writ ta, 
you, Brother? — I hope you never deſerved any 
« Suſpicion of this Kind.? | 
Brother, cries James, I] am accountable to my-. 
© {elf for my Actions, and ſhail not render an Account, 
< either to you, or to that Gentleman,” 1 

As to me, Brother, anfwered Bath, you fay right; 
«© but I think this Gentleman may call you to an Account ;, 
< nay I think it is his Duty ſo to do. And let me tell 
you, Brother, there is ONE much greater than he 
© to whom you muſt give an Account. Mrs. Baorh is 
- © really a fine Woman, a Lady of moſt imperious and 
© maſeſtick Preſence. I have heard you often ſay, that 
you liked her; and if you have quarrelled with her 
a Holband upon this Account, by al | 
Man I think you ought. to aſł his Pardon... 
Indeed, Brother, cries Fames, I can bear this 
© no longer —— you will make me angry preſently.” ?“ 

Angry! Brother Fames,” cries Bath“ angry! 


6 I love you, Brother, and have Obligations to 


you. I will lay no more — but I hope you know 1 
© do not fear making any Man angry.” SES 
James anſwered, he knew it well; and then 


the Doctor apprehending that while he was ſtopping | 


up one Breach, he ſhould make another, preſently in- 
terfered and turned the Diſcourſe back to Booth. 
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© © You tell me, Sir, ſaid he to James, that my 


© Gown is my Protection; let it then at leaſt protect 
© me where I have had no Deſign in offending; where 
© I have conſulted yuur higheſt Welfare, as in Truth 
© I did in writing this Letter. And if you did not in 
the leaſt deſerve any ſuch Suſpicion, ſtill you have 


no Cauſe for Reſentment, Caution againſt Sin, even 


© to the Innocent, can never be unwholeſome. But 


_ © this I aſſure you, whatever Anger you have to me, 


you can have none to poor Booth, who was entirely 
ignorant of my writing to you, and who, I am 
© certain, never entertained the leaſt Suſpicion of you; 
© on the contrary, reveres you with the higheſt Eſteem, 
© and Love and Gratitude, Let me 45 0 reconcile 
all Matters between you, and bring you together be- 
© fore he hath even heard of this Challenge.“ ; 
Brother, cries Bath, I hope I ſhall not make you 
ory — lie when I ſay fo ; for I am indifferent to 
© any Man's Anger —— Let me be an Acceſſary to 
© what the Doctor hath ſaid. I think I may be truſted 
6 with Matters of this Nature, and it is a little unkind 


that if you intended to ſend a Challenge you did not 
g make me the Bearer. But indeed; as to what ap- 


© pears to me, this Matter may be very well made up; 
© and as Mr. Booth doth not know of the Challenge, I 
© don't ſee why he ever ſhould, any more than your 
« giving him the Lie juſt now; but that he ſhall never 
© have from me, nor I believe from this Gentleman; 
« for indeed if he ſhould, it would be incumbent upon 
© him to cut your Throat.” | PE 
© Lookee, Doctor, ſaid Fames, © I do not deſerve 
© the unkind Suſpicion you juſt now. threw out againſt 


me. I never thirſted after any Man's Blood, and as 


6 for what hath paſſed, ſince this Diſcovery hath hap- 


© pened, I may perhaps not think it worth my while to 


© trouhle myſelf any more about it.“ 
The Doctor was not contented with perhaps, be in- 
ſiſted on a firm Promiſe, to be bound with the Colonel's 


Honour. This at length he obtained, and then depart- 


ed well ſatisfied. 


In 


40 = 3 
0 0 


—— 22 —— 


. 

In Fact, the Colonel was aſhamed to avow the real 
Cauſe of the Quarrel to this good Man, or indeed to 
his Brother Bath, who would net only have condemned 
bim equally with the Doctor, but would poſſibly have 


3 with him on his Siſter's Account, whom, as 


nour and Humanity made no more of cutting the 


, 


the Reader muſt have obſerved, he loved above all 


things; and in plain Truth, though the Colonel was a 


brave Man, and dared to fight, yet he was altogether 
as willing to let it alone; and this made him now and 


then give a little Way to the Wrongheadedneſs of Co- 


lonel Bath, who, with all the other Principles of Ho- 


Throat of a Man upon any of his Punctilio's than a 
Butcher doth of killing Sheep. . 


CHAP. V. | 
What paſſed at the Bailiff s Houſe, 35 


Tut Doftor now fet forwards to his Friend Broth, 
and as he paſt by the Door of his Attorney in 


the Way, he called upon him, 'and took him with 


him 


LE The Meeting between him and Booth need not be 
expatiated on. The Doctor was really angry, and tho' 


he deferred his Lecture to a more proper Opportunity, 
yet as he was no Diſſembler (indeed he was incapable 
of any Diſguiſe) he could not put on a Show of that 
Heartineſs with which he had formerly uſed to receive 
his Friend. 85 6 

Booth at laſt began himſelf in the following Manner. 
Doctor, I am really aſhamed to ſee you; and if you 
© knew the Confuſion of my Soul on this Occaſion, I 
am ſure Fee rather than upbraid me — 
© And yet I can ſay with great Sincerity,. I rejoice in- 
© this laſt Inſtance of my ſhame, ſince I am like to 
© reap the moſt ſolid Advantage from it.” The Doctor 
ſtared at this, and Booth thus proceeded : * Since I 
© have been in this wretched Place, I have employed 


my Time almoſt entirely in reading over a Series of 


© Sermons, 
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Jou tell me, Sir,“ ſaid he to James, « that «| 


© Gown is my Protection; let it then at leaſt prote 

© me where 1 have had no Deſign in offending, where 
© I have conſulted yuur higheſt Welfare, as in Truth 
© I did in writing this Letter. And if you did not in 
< the leaſt deſerve any: ſuch Suſpicion, ſtill you have 
no Cauſe for Reſentment, Caution againſt Sin, even 
© to the Innocent, can never be unwholeſome. But 


_ © this I aſſure you, whatever Anger you have to me, 


« you can have none to poor Booth, who was entirely 


ignorant of my writing to you, and who, I am 


© certain, never entertained the leaſt Suſpicion of you; 
© on the contrary, reveres you with the higheſt Eſteem, 
© and Love, and Gratitude, Let me therefore reconcile 


© © all Matters between you, and bring you together be- 
„fore he hath even heard of this Challenge.“ 


Brother,“ cries Bath, I hope I ſhall not make you 
1 Jlie when I ſay ſo; for I am indifferent to 
any Man's Anger et me be an Acceſſary to 


© what the Doctor hath ſaid. I think I may be truſted 


c with Matters of this Nature, and it is a little unkind 


© © that if you intended to ſend a Challenge you did not 


ic make me the Bearer. But indeed, as to what ap- 
© pears to me, this Matter may be very well made up; 


and as Mr. Booth doth not know of the Challenge, I 


© don't ſee why he ever ſhould, any more than your 
« giving him the Lie juſt now; but that he ſhall never 
© have from me, nor I believe from this Gentleman; 
« for indeed if he ſhould, it would be incumbent upon 


© him to cut your Throat.” 


© Lookee, Doctor, ſaid Fames, © I do not deſerve 
© the unkind Suſpicion you juſt now. threw out againſt _ 
© me. I never thirſted after any Man's Blood, and as 
© for what hath paſſed, ſince this Diſcovery hath hap- 
« pened, I may perhaps not think it worth my while to 
© trouhle myſelf any more about it. 85 2 

The Doctor was not contented with perhaps, he in- 
ſiſted on a firm Promiſe, to be bound with the Colonel's 
Honour. This at length he obtained, and then depart- 
ed well ſatisfied, | 


In 
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In Fact, the Colonel was aſhamed to avow the reals 
Cauſe of the Quarrel to this good Man, or indeed to 
his Brother Bath, who would net only have condemned 
him equally with the Doctor, but would poffibly have 


| 88 with him on his Siſter's Account, whom, as 


the Reader muſt have obſerved, he loved above all 
things; and in plain Truth, though the Colonel was a 
brave Man, and dared to fight, yet he was altogether 


as willing to let it alone; and this made him now and 


then give a little Way to the Wrongheadedneſs of Co- 


lonel Bath, who, with all the other Principles of Ho- 


nour and Humanity made no more of cutting the 


Throat of a Man upon any of his Punctilio's than a 


Butcher doth of killing Sheep. . 


* 


What paſſed at the Bailiff s Houſe, 


T HE Doctor now ſet forwards to his Friend Booth, 
and as he paſt by the Door of his Attorney in 


| the Way, he called upon him, and took him with 


him. 8 85 

The Meeting between him and Booth need not be 
expatiated on. The Doctor was really angry, and tho' 
he deferred his Lecture to a more proper Opportunity, 
yet as he was no Diſſembler (indeed he was incapable 


of any Diſguiſe) he could not put on a Show of that 


Heartineſs with which he had. formerly uſed to receive 
his Friend. | | 0 f 

Booth at laſt began himſelf in the following Manner. 
© Doctor, I am really aſhamed to ſee you; and if you 


knew the Confuſion of my. Soul on this Occaſion, I 


© am ſure you would pity rather than upbraid me — 
© And yet I can ſay with great Sincerity, I rejoice in 
© this laſt Inſtance of my ſhame, ſince I am like to 
* reap the moſt ſolid Advantage from it.” The Doctor 
ſtared at this, and Booth thus proceeded : * Since I 
© have been in this wretched Place, I have employed 


my Time almoſt entirely in reading over a Series of 


| © Sermons, . 
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© Sermons, which are contained in that Book, (mean- 
ing Dr. Barrow's Works, which then lay on the Table 
bebre him,) © in Proof of the Chriſtian Religion, and 
© ſo good an Effect have they had upon me, that I ſhall, 
I believe, be the better Man for them as long as I 
© live. I have not a Doubt, (for I own I have had 
«© ſuch) which remains now unſatisfied. If ever an 


. Anger might be thought to guide the Pen of a Writer, 


« ſurely the Pen of that great and good Man had ſuch 


an Aſſiſtant The Doctor readily concurred in the 


Praiſes of Dr. Barrow, and added — © You ſay you 


' © have had your Doubts, young Gentleman, indeed I 
did not know that — And pray, what were your 


© Doubts? Whatever they were, Sir,“ ſaid Booth, 
© they are now ſatisfied, as I believe thoſe of every in- 
© partial and ſenſible Reader will be, if he will, with 
© due Attention, read over theſe excellent Sermons. 
© Very well, anſwered the Doctor, © tho” I have con- 
© yerſed, I find, with a falſe. Brother hitherto, I am 
© olad you are reconciled to Truth at laſt, and I ho 

6 your future Faith will have ſome Influence on your 
© future Life. I need not tell you, Sir,” replied Booth, 
© that will always be the Caſe, where Faith is ſincere, 
© as I aſſure you mine is. Indeed I never was a raſh 
© Diſbeliever ;- my chief Doubt was: founded on this, 
© that as Men appeared to me to act entirely from their 
© Paſſions, their Actions could have neither Merit nor 
© Demerit, A very worthy Concluſion truly,“ cries the 


Doctor; but if Men act, as I believe they do, from 


© their Paſſions, it would be fair to conclude that Reli- | 
© gion. to be true which applies immediately to the 
« firongeſ of theſe Paſſions ; Hope and Fear, chuſing 

© rather to rely on its Rewards and Puniſhments, than 
© on that native Beauty of Virtue which ſome of the 
© antient Philoſophers thought proper to recommend to 
c their Diſciples. —— But we will. defer this Diſcourſe 


© till another cu at preſent, as the Devil 


© hath thought proper to ſet you free, I vill try if I can 
prevail on the Bailiff to do the ſame,  _ 
Tbe Doctor had really not ſo much Money in Town 


25 Booth's Debt amounted to, and therefore ſong. bo 


Obs: LFAMEEFA =_ 
would otherwiſe very willingly have paid it, he was 
forced to give Bail to the Action. For which Purpoſe, 
as the Bailitf was a Man of great Form, he was o- 
bliged to get another Perſon to be bound with him. 
This Perſon, however, the Attorney undertook to pro- 
cure, and immediately ſet out in queſt of him. 
During his Abſence the Bailiff came into the Room, 

and addreſſing himſelf to the Doctor, ſaid, * I think, 
Sir, your Name is Dr. Harriſon.” The Doctor im- 
mediately acknowledged his Name. Indeed the Bailiff 
had ſeen it to a Bail Bond before. Why then, Sir,” 
faid the Bailiff, © there is a Man above in a dying Con- 
© dition, that deſires the Favour of fpeaking to you 
© I believe he wants you to pray by him.” 
The Bailiff himſelf was not more ready to execute 
bis Office on all Occaſions for his Fee, than the Doc- 
tor was to execute his for nothing. Without making 

any further Enquiry therefore into the Condition of the 

Man, he immediately went up Stairs. 5 


was immediately after he had lodged the Doctor in the 


Room, Beorh had the Curioſity to aſk him who this 


Man was. Why I don't know much of him,” faid 

the Bailiff, © I had him once in Cuſtody before now, I 
© remember it was when your Honour was here laſt; 
and now I remember too, he ſaid then he knew your 
Hondur very well. Indeed I had ſome Opinion of 
him at that Time; for he ſpent his Money very 
© much like a Gentleman; but I have diſcovered ſince, 
© that he 'is a poor Fellow, and worth nothing. He 
© is a mere ſhy Cock. I have had the Stuff about me 
© this Week, and could never get at him till this Morn- 
© ing ; nay, T don't believe we ſhould ever have found 
out his Lodgings, had it not been for the Attorney 
© that was here juſt now, who gave us Information. 
And ſo we took him this Morning by a comical Way 


© enough. For we dreſſed up one of my Men in Wo- 


men's Cloaths, who told the People of the Houle, 
© that he was his Siſter juſt come to Town: for we 
c were told by the Attorney, that he had ſuch a Siſter, 
< upon which he was let up Stairs; and ſo kept the 

r : C Door 


As ſoon as the Bailiff returned down Stairs, which 
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© Door a jar till I and another ruſhed in. Let me tell 
< you, Captain, there are as good Stratagems made 
; * Uſe of in our Buſineſs as any in the Army,” 

j But pray, Sir,” ſaid Booth, did not you tell me 
j © this Morning that the poor Fellow was deſperately: 
< wounded ; nay, I think you. told the Doctor that he 
= - Was a dying Man? 1 | 

" II had. like to have forgot that,” cries the Bailiff. . 
4 Nothing would ſerve the Gentleman but that he muſt 
£ make Reſiſtance, and he gave my Man a Blow with 
< a Stick; but I ſoon quieted him, by giving him a 


. © Wipe or two with a Hanger. Not that 1 believe 

4 | < I have done his Buſineſs neither; but the Fellow is 

. « faint-hearted, and the Surgeon I fancy frightens him 

1 more than he need, - But however, let the worſt 

if come to the worſt, the Law is all on my Side, and 
it is only ſe fendendo. The Attorney that was here 

( : © juſt now told me ſo, and bid me fear nothing: for 

i © that he would ſtand my Friend, and undertake the | 


© Cauſe ; and he is a deviliſh good one at a Defence at 
© the Old- Bally I promiſe you. I have known him 
© bring offi ſeveral that every Body thought would have 


9 1 
< been hanged. | I | 
But ſuppoſe you ſhould be acquitted,” ſaid Booth 7 
£ would not the Blood of this poor Wretch lie a little | 
© © heavy at your Heart?“ | 3 
© Why ſhould it, Captain,” ſaid the Bailiff, © Ts it not 8 

< not all done in a lawful Way? Why will People res | 
c ſiſt the Law when they know. the Conſequence? To 8 
© be ſure, if a Man was to kill another in an unlawful V 
„Manner as it were, and what the Law calls Murder, 8 


| © that is quite and clear another Thing. I ſhould not 

. | Care to be convicted of Murder any more than another by 

| Man. Why now, Captain, you have been abroad in 
© the Wars they tell me, and to be ſure muſt have killed 


© Men in your Time. Pray was you ever afraid after. 7 
i c wards of ſeeing their Ghoſts? | . 

1 © That is a different Affair,“ cries Booth ; but I would N 
bl © not kill a Man in cold Blood for all the World.” DO, 
0 | © There is no Difference at all, as 1 can ſee,” cries i 
. 1 the Bailiff. One is as much in the Way of Buſineſs as an 


the * 


Ss... FRAEFE . 


© the other. When Gentlemen behave themſelves like 
© unto Gentlemen, I know how to treat them as ſuch 
c as well as any Officer the King hath. — And when 


© they do not, why they muſt take what follows, and 


© the Law doth not call it Murder.“ | 
. Booth very plainly ſaw that the Bailiff had ſquared 


his Conſcience exactly according to Law, and that he 


could not eaſily ſubvert his Way of thinking. He 
therefore gave up the Cauſe, and deſired the Bailift to 


expedite the Bonds, which he promiſed to do, ſay- 


ing, he hoped he had uſed him with proper Civility 


this Time if he had not the laſt, and that he ſhould be 


remembered for it. 1 5 
But before we cloſe this Chapter, we ſhall endeavour 


to ſatisfy an Enquiry which may ariſe in out moſt favou- 


: 


rite Readers, (for ſo are the moſt curious) how it came 


to paſs that ſuch a Perſen as was Dr. Harriſon ſhould 
employ ſuch a Fellow as this Murphy. * 

\ The Caſe: then was thus. This Murphy had been 
Clerk to an Atrorney in the very ſame Town in which, 
the Doctor lived, and when he was out of his Time 


he ſet up with a Character fair enough, and had 
married a Maid Servant, of Mrs. Harris, by which 


Means he had all the Buſineſs to which that Lady and, 
her Friends, in which Number was the Doctor, could 


recommend him. 


Murphy went on with bis Buſineſs, and thrived yery 


well, till he happened. to make an unfortunate Slip, in 


which he was detected by a Brother of the ſame Call- 
ing. But though we call this by the gentle Name of a 
Slip, in Reſpect to its , e extremely common, it 

was a Matter in which the Law if it had ever come to 
its Ears would have paſſed a very ſevere Cenſure, be- 


ing indeed no leſs than Perjury and Subornalion of 


Perjury. | 
This Brother Attorney being a very good-natured 
Man, and unwilling to beſpatter his own Profeſſion, 


and conſidering perhaps that the Conſequence did in no 


wiſe affect the Public, who had no Manner of Intereſt 


in the Alternative, whether A. in whom the Right 


was, or B. to whom Mr. Murphy by the Means afore- 
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ſaid, had transfert'd it, ſucceeded in an Action. We 
mention this Particular, becauſe as this Brother Attor- 
ney was a very violent Party Man, and a profeſſed 
Stickler for the Public, to ſuffer any Injury to have 
been done to that, would have been 1 inconſiſtent 
with his Principles. | EY | Ef 

This Gentleman therefore came to Mr. Murphy, 
and after ſnewing him that he had it in his Power to 
convict him of the aforeſaid Crime, very generouſly 
told him that he had not the leaſt Delight in bringin 

any Man to Deſtruction, nor the leaſt NEE ts ae 
him. All that he inſiſted upon was, that he would not 
live in the ſame Town or County with one who had 
been guilty of ſuch an Action. He then told Mr. 
Murphy that he would keep the Secret on two Conditi- 
ons; the one was that he immediately quitted that 
3 the other was, that he ſhould convince him 
he deſerved this Kindneſs by his Gratitude, and that 
Murphy ſhould transfer to the other all the Buſineſs 
which he then had in thoſe Parts, and to which e 
could poſſibly recommend him. 5 
It is the Obſervation of a very wiſe Man, that it is 
a very common Exerciſe of Wiſdom in this World, of 
two Evils to chuſe the leaſt. The Reader therefore 
cannot doubt but that Mr. Murphy complied with the 
Alternative propoſed by his kind Brother, and accepted 
the Terms on which 1 was to be obtained. 

This happened while the Docter was abroad, and 
with all this, except the Departure of Murphy, not only 
the Doctor, but the whole Town (ſave his aforeſaid 
Brother alone) were to this Day unacquainted. 

The Doctor at his Return hearing that Mr. Marphy 
1 was gone, applied to the other Attorney in bis Affairs, 
1 who ſtill employ'd this Murphy as his Agent in Town, 
| | partly perhaps out of Good-will to him, and partly from 
| 


the Recommendation of Miſs Harris; for as he had 
married a Servant of the ſame Family, and 2 particular 
Favcurite of her's, there can be no wonder that ſhe who Y 
was entirely ignorant of the Affair above related, as | 
well as of his Conduct in Town, ſhould continue ber 5 
Favour to him. It will appear therefore, I apprehend, 
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no longer ſtrange, that the Doctor who had ſeen this 
Man but three Times ſince his Removal to Town, and 
then converſed with him only on Buſineſs, ſnould re- 


main as ignorant of his Life and Character, as a Man 


generally is of the Character of the Hackney Coachman 


who drives him. Nor doth it reflect more on the Ho- 


nour or Underſtanding. of the Doctor under theſe Cir- 
cumſtances to employ Murphy, than it would if he had 
been driven, about the Town by a Thief or a Mur- 
derer. N | | 


What paſed between the Dolior, and the fk 


I/ E left the Door in the laſt Chapter with the 
wounded Man, to whom the Doctor in a very 
gentle Voice ſpoke as follow's 
| © I am forry, Friend, to- ſee you in this Situation, 
© and am very ready to give you any Comfort or Af 
© ſiſtance within my Power.” | | 
© [thank you kindly; Doctor,“ ſaid the Man. In- 
© deed I could not have preſumed to have ſent to yow 
© had I not known your Character: for — 2 
c lieve I am not at all known to you, I have lived many 
©. Years in that Town where you yourſelf had a Houſe: 
©. my Name is Robinſon. I uſed to ride for the Attor-- 


< 


«nies in thoſe Parts, and I have been. employ'd on 


your Buſineſs in my Time.” | | 
| © do not recollect you, nor your Name+; ſaid the 
Doctor, © but coafifler, Friend, your Moments are 
precious, and your. Buſineſs, as I am inform'd, is to 
offer up your Prayers to that Great Being, before 
© whom: you are-ſhortly to appear. But firſt let me 
© exhort you earneſtly to a moſt ſerious Repentance of 
all your Sins. | | | 
1 8 Doctor, ſaid the Man © — Pray, what is your 
Opinion of a Death-bed Repentance ?” * OST 
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136 AMELIA Book XILL 
© © If Repentance is ſincere,” cries the Doctor,“ I hope 
through the Mercies and Merits of our moſt power- 
ful and benign Interceſſor it will never come too late.“ 
But do not you think, Sir,“ cries the Man, that 
© in order to obtain Forgiveneſs of any great Sin we 
© have committed by an Injury done to our Neighbours, 
£1t is neceflary, as far as in us lies, to make all the 
* Amends we can to the Party injured, and to undo if 
© poſſible the Injury we have done.” | 
© Moſt undoubtedly,” cries the Doctor, © our Pre- 


© tence to Repentance would otherwite be groſs Hypo- 


« criſy, and an impudent Attempt to deceive and im- 
© poſe upon our Creator himſelf.” 

Indeed I am of the lame Opinion,” cries the Peni- 
tent; and I think further, that this is thrown in my 
Way, and hinted to me by that great Being: for an 


Accident happened to me Yeſterday, by which, as 


Things have fallen out ſince, I think I plainly diſcern 
c de Hand of Providence. I went Yeſterday, Sir, 
© you muſt know, to a Pawnbroker's, to pawn the laſt. 
Moveable, which, except the poor Cleaths you ſee on 
my Back, I am worth in the World. While I was 
eithere, a young Lady came in to pawn her Picture. 
© She. had. diſguiſed herſelf fo much, and pulled ber 
Hd fo over her Face, that I did not know her 
© while the ſtaid, which was ſcarce three Minutes. As 
© ſoon as ſhe was gone, the ' Pawnbroker taking the 
© Picture in his Hand, cried out — Upon my Word this 


is the handſomeſft Fate I ever ſaw in my Life. I de- 


ſired him to let me look on the Picture, which he 
© readily did — and I no ſooner caſt my Eyes upon it, 


© than the ſtrong Reſemblance ſtruck me, and I knew 


it to be Mrs. Booth? | . 
Mrs. Booth ! what Mrs. Booth? cries the Doctor. 
Captain Boorh's Lady, the Captain who is now be- 
© low,“ ſaid the other. | ek 9 : 
How, cries the Doctor with great Impetuoſity. 
Have Patience,” ſaid the Man, and you ſhall hear 


- © all. I expreſſed ſome Surprize to the Pawn-broker, 


and aſked the Lady's Name. He anſwered' that he 
© knew not her Name, but that ſhe was ſome undone 
N . © Wretch, 


— 
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© Wretch, who had the Day before left all her Cloaths 
with him in pawn, My Guilt immediately flew in 


my Face, and told me I had been Acceſſary to this 


© Lady's Undoing. The ſudden Shock ſo affected me, 
c that had it not been for a Dram which the Pawn- 
© broker gave me, I believe I ſhould have ſunk on the 
6 Spot.”  -* | 1 
| 4 Acceſſary to her Undoing ! How acceſſary ?* aid 
the Doctor. Pray. tell me, for I am impatient to 
c hear. „ 
I will tell you all, as faſt as I can. cries the ſick 
Man. *© You know, good Doctor, that Mrs. Harris 
of our Town bad two Daughters, this Mrs. Booth and 
c another. Now, Sir, it ſeems the other Daughter 
had, ſome Way or other, diſobliged her Mother, a 
c little before the old Lady died, therefore ihe made a 
c. Will, and left all her Fortune” except one thouſand 
Pound, to Mrs. Booth ; to which Will Mr. Murphy, 


c myſelf, and another, who is now dead, were the 


_ ©. Witneſſes. Mrs, Harris afterwards died ſuddenly ; 


© upon which it was contrived, by her other Daughter 


© and Mr. Murphy to make a new Will, in which Mrs. 


c Booth had a Legacy of 10 /. and all the reſt was: 


c given to the other. Fo this Will Murphy, myſelf, 
„ and the ſame third Perſon, again ſet our Hands. 
© Good Heaven! how wonderful is thy Providence, 
cries the Doctor Murphy ſay you? 
He himſelf, Sir, anſwered Robinſon ; 
c who is the greateſt Rogue I believe now in the 
6 World.” 1 5 | | 
Pray, Sir, proceed,” cries the Doctor. | 
© For this Service, vir,” ſaid Robinſon, © myſelf and 
© the third Perſon, one Carter, received 200 J. each. 
© What Reward Murphy himſelf had, I know not, Car- 
© ter died ſoon afterwards; and from that Time, at 


c ſeveral Payments, J had by Threats extorted above 


6 100 1 more — And this, Sir, is the whole Truth, 

which I am ready o teſtify, if it would pleaſe Hea- 
ven to prolo my Life 

« | hope it win, cries the Doctor; but ſomething 

© muſt be done for Fear of Accidents ] will fend to 

Nz Come 


£ Murphy, | 
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« Council immediately, to know how to ſecure your 
* Teſtimony. -Whom can I get to ſend?— Stay, 
ay — he will do- but I know not where his Houſe 
* or his Chambers are — will go myſelf — — but I 
© may be wanted here.” | af 
While the Doctor was in this violent Agitation, the 
Surgeon made his Appearance. The Doctor ſtood ſtilt _ 
zu a meditating Poſture, while the Surgeon examined 
his agent. After which the Doctor al him to 
declare his Opinion, and whether he thought the 
wounded Man in any. immediate Danger of Death. 
© I do not know, anſwered the Surgeon, © what you 
call immediate. He may live ſeveral Days nay 
© he may recover. It is impoſſible to give any certain 
© Opinion 1n theſe Caſes.? He then launched forth into 
a Set of Terms, which the Doctor with all his Scho- 
larſhip, could not underſtand. To ſay the Truth, 
many of them were not to be found in any. Dictionary 
or Lexicon... | : 
One Diſcovery however the Doctor made, and that 
was, that the Surgeon was a very ignorant, conceited 
Fellow, and knew. nothing of his Profeſſion. He re- 
ſolved therefore to get better Advice for the Sick ; but 
this he poſtponed at preſent, and applying himſelf to 
the Surgeon, ſaid he ſhould be very much obliged to 
him, if he-knew where to find ſuch a Counſellor, and 
would fetch him thither. © I ſhould. not aſk fuch a 
© Favqur of you, Sir, ſays the Doctor, if it was 
* not on Buſineſs of the laſt Importance, or if I could 
© find any other Meſſenger.” | 55 
© I fetch—Sir! ſaid the Surgeon very angrily. 
Do you take me for a Footman, or a Porter? I don't 
© know who you are; but I believe you are full as 
proper to go on ſuch an Errand as I. am; (for as the 
Doctor, who was juſt come oft his Journey, was very 
roughly dreſſed, the Surgeon held him in no great 
Reſoect.) The Surgeon then called aloud from 
the Top of the Stairs, Let my Coachman draw up, 
and ſtrutted off without any Ceremony, telling his Pa- 


7 


tient he would call again the next Day. | 
At this very Inſtant arrived Au rphy with: the other: 
Bail, and finding Booth alone, he aſked the Bailiff > 

4 et: | - 


the Door, what Wis become of the Doctor. Why 
the Doctor,” anſwered he, is above Stairs, praying 


with ? © How!” cries Murphy. How 


© came you not to carry him directly to Newgate, as you 
© promiſed me?ꝰ © Why. becauſe he was wounded,” 


cries the Bailiff. © I thought it was Charity to take 


© Care of him; and beſides, why ſhould} one make 


© more Noiſe about the Matter than is neceffary.“ 


6 And' Dr. Harriſon with him? ſaid Murphy, Jes, 
che is,” ſaid the Bailiff; he deſired to ſpeak 


© with the Doctor very much, and they have been. 


« praying together almoſt this Hour. —All is up, and 


© undone,” cries Murphy. Let me come by, I have 


_ © thought of ſomething which I muſt do immediately. 


Now as 15 Means of the Surgeon's leaving the Door 


epen, the Doctor heard Murphy's Voice naming Ro- 
binſon peeviſhly, he drew ſoftly to the Top of the Stairs, 


Where he heard the foregoing Dialogue z and as ſoon as 
Murphy had uttered his laſt Words, and was moving 


downwards, the Doctor immediately ſallied from his 


Poſt, running as faſt as he ceuld, and crying ſtop the 


Villain, ſtop the Thief. 


The Attorney wanted no better Hint to aecelerate 


his Pace; and having the Start of the Doctor, got 
down Stairs, and out into the Street; but the Doctor 


was ſo cloſe at his Heels, and being in Foot the nimbler 


of the two, he ſoon overtook him, and laid hold of 
him, as he would have done on either Broughton or 
Slack in the ſame Cauſo. | | - 
This Action in the Street, accompanied” with the 
frequent oy of ſtop Thief by the Doctor, during the 
Chace, preſently drew together a large Mob, who be- 
gan, as is uſual, to enter immediately upon Buſineſs, 
and to make ſtrict Enquiry into the Matter, in order to 
proceed to do Juſtice in their ſummary Way. 
Murphy, who knew well the Temper of the Mob, 


cried out, * If you are a Bailiff, ſhew me your Writ | 
« Gentlemen, he pretends to arreſt me here without a 


6 Writ.” £0 | | 
Upon this one of the ſturdieſt and forwardeſt of the 

Mob, and who by a ſuperior Strength of body, and of 

| 5 „ = __ Lungs, 
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140 AMELI4 Book XII. 
Lungs, preſided in. this Aſſembly declared he would 
ſuffer no ſuch Thing. D-—m me, ſays he, away to 
the Pump with the Catch-pole directly ſhe w me 

your Writ; or let the Gentleman go — you ſhall not 
*s. arreſt a Man contrary to Law.“ 4 
Hie then laid his Hands on the Doctor, who till faſt 
gripping the Attorney, cried out: He is a Villain — 
6 I am no Bailitt, but a Clergyman, and this Lawyer 
6 is guilty of Forgery, and hattr ruined a poor Family.” 
© How Y cries the Spokeſman — a, Lawyer! — 
“ that alters the Caſe - 
© Yes, faith,” cries another of the Mob, it is Law- 
yer Murphy. I know him very well.“ | | 
© And hath he ruined a poor Family ? Like enough, 
faith, if he's a Lawyer. — Away. with him to the 
<. Juſtice immediately.” — | 
The Bailif now came up defiring to know what was 
the Matter; to whom Doctor Harriſon anſwered, that 
he had arreſted that Villain for Forgery. How can 
« you arreſt him,” cries the Bailiff, you are no Officer, 
nor have any Warrant? Mr. Murphy is a Gentleman, 
= and he ſhall be uſed as ſuch! “ | 
b « Nay to be ſure,” cries the Spokeſman, there ought 
: c to be a Warrant; that's the Truth on't” 
© There needs no Warrant,“ cries the Doctor. I 
c accuſe him of Felony ; and I know ſo much of the 
Law of England, that any Man may arreſt a Felon 
© without any Warrant whatever. This Villain hath 
c undone a poor Family; and I will die on the Spot 
c before I part with him.“ 
If the Law be fo,” cries the Orator, © that is another 
c. Matter. And to be ſure, to ruin a poor Man is the 
« oreateſt of Sins. And being a Lawyer too, makes it 
© ſo much the worſe — He ſhall go before the Juſtice, 
dn me if he than't go before the Juſtice. I. ſays. 


c the Word he thall. 
« I fay he is a Gentleman, and ſhall be uſed accord- 


c ing. to Law, cries the Bailiff. © And though you are a 
e Clergyman,* ſaid he to Harriſon, © you don't thew 
« yourſelf as one by your Actions.” | 
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That's a Bailiff cries one of the Mob — one 
© Lawyer will always ſtand by another; but I think the 
© Clergyman is a very good Man, and acts becoming 
© a Clergyman to ſtand by the Poor.“ | 
At which Words the Mob all gave a great Shout, 
and ſeveral cried out. Bring him along, away with 
© him to the Juſtice.” | | | 
And now a Conſtable appeared, and with an au- 
thorative Voice declared what he was, produced his 
Staff, and demanded the Peace, 12 +. 
The Doctor then delivered his Priſoner over to the 
Officer, and charged him with Felony ; the Conſtable 
received him; the Attorne ſibroitnd the Bailiff was 
_ ; and the Waves of the Meb immediately ſub- 
ded. | 


| ſhould proceed; at laſt he determined to leave Booth a 
little longer in Captivity, and not to quit Sight of Mur- 

hy, before he had lodged him ſafe with a Magiſtrate. 
They then all moved forwards to the Juſtice ; the Con- 
ſtable and his Priſoner marching firſt, the Doctor and 
the Bailiff following next, and about five Thouſand 

Mob, (for no leſs Number were aſſembled in 2 very 


few Minutes) following in the Proceſſion. | 
They found the Magiſtrate juſt fitting down to his 
Dinner; however, when he was acquainted with the 
Doctor's Profeſſion, he immediately admitted him, and 
heard his Buſineſs. Which he no ſooner perfectly un- 
derſtood, with all its Circumſtances, than he reſolved, 
tho' it was then very late, and he had been fatigued all 
the Morning with public Buſineſs, to poſtpone all Re- 
freſhment 'till he had diſcharged his Duty. He accord- 
ingly adjourned the Priſoner and his Cauſe to the Bai- 
liff's Houſe, whither he himſelf with the Doctor imme- 
diztely repaired, and whither the Attorney was followed 
by a much larger Number of Attendants than he had: 
been honoured with before. 1 


” 


CHAP. 


The Doctor now balanced with himſelf how he 
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In which the Hiftory draws towards 4 Con- 
N | cluſion. 5 | 


N OTHING could exceed the Aſtoniſhment of Booth, 
14K at the Behaviour of the Doctor, at the Time 
when he fallied forth in Purſuit of the Attorney ; for 
which it was ſo impoſſible for him to acconnt in any 
Manner whatever. He remained a long Time in the 
utmoſt Torture of Mind, till at laſt the Bailiff's Wife 
came to him, and aſked him if the Doctor was not a 
Mad man; and in Truth he could hardly defend him 
from that Imputation. Fry 
While he was in this Perplexity, the Maid of the 
Houle brought him a Meſſage from Robinſon, deſiring 
the Favour of ſeeing him a 6h Stairs, With this he 
immediately complied.  _ 3 
Wen theſe two were alone together, and the Key 
turned on them (for the Bailiff's Wife was a moſt careful 
Perſon, and never omitted that FORE in the Ab- 
ſence of. her Huſband, having always at her Tongue's, 
End that excellent Proverb of Safe bind, ſafe find) 
Reinſon looking ſtedfaſtly upon Booth, ſaid,, © Ibelieve, 
Sir, you ſcarce remember me.” 8 
. Booth anſwered, that he thought he had ſeen his Face 
ſomewhere before; but could not then recollett when 
or where, _.. 8 5 
Indeed, Sir, anſwered the Man, „it was a Place 
© which no Man can remember with Pleaſure. - But qo 
© you, not remember, a few Weeks ago, that you had: 
< the Misfortune to be in a certain Priſon in this Town, 
< where you loſt a trifling Sum at Cards to a Fellow. 
r Bl > LF 
This Hint ſufficiently awakened Hoorh's Memory, and 
he now recollected the Features of his old Friend Ro- 
binſon. He anſwered him a little ſurlily, © I know you 
© now very well; but I did not imagine you would 
© gyar have reminded me of that Tranſaction. 
| Alas, 


Cu.6 ö;·—¹vẽ ⁰ : 143 
Alas, Sir!” anſwered Robinſon, © whatever happened 
© then was very trifling, compared to the Injuries I 
© have done you; but if my Life be ſpared long 
© enough, I will now undo it all; and as I have been 
© one of your worſt Enemies, I will now be one of 

6 your beſt Friends. | ans 
He was juſt entering upon his Story, when a Noiſe 
was heard below, which might be almoſt compared to 
what hath been heard in Holland, when the Dykes have 
given Way, and the Ocean in an Inundation breath in 
upon the Land. It ſeemed indeed as if the whole 
World was burſting into the Houſe at once. 

Booth was 2 Man of great Firmneſs of Mind, and he 
had need of it all at this Inſtant. As for poor Robin ſon, 
the uſual Concomitants of Guilt attended him, and he 
began to tremble 1n a violent Manner. | 
The fiſt Perſon who aſcended the Stairs was the 
Doctor, who no ſooner ſaw Booth than he ran to him 
and embraced him, crying, * My Child, I wiſh you Joy 
© with all my Heart. Your Sufferings are all at an End; 


© and Providence hath done you the Juſtice - at laſt, ' 


© which it. will one Day or other render to all Men, — 
© You will hear all preſently; but I can now only tell 
c you that your Siſter is diſcovered, and the Eſtate is 
your own.” Eo tm e 1 
Booth was in ſuch Confuſion, that he ſcarce made 
any Anſwer; and now appeared the Juſtice and his 
Clerk, and immediately afterwards the Conſtable with 
his Priſoner, the Bailiff, and as many more as could 
poſſibly crowd up Stairs. | | 8 oy” 
The Doctor now addreſſed himſelf to the ſick Man, 
and deſired him to repeat the ſame Information before 
the Juſtice which he had made already; to which Ro- 
binſon readily conſented. | a ; 
While the Clerk was taking down the Information, 
the Attorney expreſſed a very impatient Defire to ſend 
inſtantly for his Clerk; and expreſſed ſo much Unea- 
ſineſs at the Confuſion in which he had left his Papers 
at home, that a Thought ſuggeſted itſelf to the Doc- 
tor, that if his Houſe was ſearched, ſome Lights, and 
Evidence, relating to this Affair, would certainly be 
5 | found; 
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found; he therefore deſired the Juſtice to grant a 
Search- Warrant immediately, to ſearch his Houſe. 
The juſticc anſwered that he had no ſuch Power. 
That if there vos any Suſpicion of ſtolen Goods, he 
could grant a Warrant to ſearch for them. | 
© How, Sir. . ſaid the Doctor, can you grant a 
© Warrant to ſearch a Man's Houſe for a filver Tea- 
© ſpoon, and not in a Caſe like this, where a Man is 
© robbed of his whole Eſtate ?” ; 
- © Hold, Sir,” ſays the ſick Man, I believe I can 
c anſwer that Point; for I can ſwear he hath ſeveral 
© Title Deeds of the Eſtate now in his Poſſeſſion, 
© which I am ſure were ſtolen from the right Owner.“ 
The Juſtice ſtill heſitated. He ſaid Title Deeds ſa- 
voured of the Reality, and it was not Felony to ſteal 
them. If indeed they were taken away in a Box, then 
it would be Felony to ſteal the Box. 7 * 
© Savour of the Reality ! ſavour of the Fartality, ſaid 
the Doctor, © I never heard ſuch incomprehenſible 
© Nonſenſe. This is impudent, as well as childiſh 
© trifling with the Lives and properties of Men.? 
Well, Sir,* ſaid Robinſon, © I now am ſure I can 
© do his Buſineſs; for I know he hath a filver Cup in 


© his Poſſeſſion, which is the Property of this Gentle- 


© man,” (meaning Boozh) © and how he got it but by 
© Stealth, let him account if he can.” | | 

© That will do,“ cries the Juſtice with great Plea- 
ſure. That will do; and if you will charge him on 
© Oath with that, I will inſtantly grant my Warrant 
© to ſearch his Houſe for it.“ And I will go and 
© ſee it executed,” cries the Doctor: For it was a 
Maxim of his, that no Man could deſcend below him- 
ſelf in doing any Act which may contribute to protect 
an innocent Perſon, or to bring a Rogue to the Gallows, 

The Oath was inſtantly taken, the Warrant ſigned, 
and the Doctor attended the Conſtable in the Execution 
. . 5 

The Clerk then proceeded in taking the Information 


— 


of Robinſon, and had juſt finiſhed it, when the Doctor 


returned with the utmoſt Joy in his Countenance, and 


declared that he had ſuflicient Evidence of the Fact in 


- his 
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his Poſſeſſion. He had indeed two or three Letters 


from Miſs Harris, in anſwer to the Attorney's frequent 
Demands of Money for Secrecy, that fully explained 


_ -- the whole Villainy. 


The Juſtice now aſked the Priſoner what he had to 

ſay for himſelf, or whether he choſe to ſay any Thing 
in his own Defence. 5 „ 
Sir, ſaid the Attorney with great Confidence, [ 
© am not to defend myſelf here. It will be of no Ser- 
© vice to me; for I know you neither can, nor will 
© diſcharge me. But I am extremely innocent of all 
© this Matter, as I doubt not but to make appear to the 
Satisfaction of a Court of Juſtice.” 

The legal previous Ceremonies were then gore 
through of binding over the Proſecutor, &c. and then 
the Attorney was committed to Newgate ; whither he 
was eſcorted amidſt the Acclamations of the Populace. 

When Murphy was departed, and a little Calm re- 
ſtored in the Houſe, the Juſtice made his Compliments | 
of Congratulation to Pooth; who as well as he could in 
his preſent Tumult of Joy, returned his Thanks to both 
the Magiſtrate and the Doctor. They were now all 

preparing to depart, when Mr. Bondum ſtept up to 
Booth and ſaid: Hold, Sir, you have forgot one 
Thing — you have not given Bail yet.” 

This occaſioned ſome Diſtreſs at this Time; for the 
Attorney's Friend was departed ; but when the Juſtice 
| heard this, he immediately offered himſelf as the other 
Bondſman ; and thus ended the Affair. | 

It was now paſt Six o' Clock, and none of the Gen- 
tlemen had yet dined. They very readily therefore 
accepted the - 4 Invitation, and went all to- 
gether to his Houſe = "I Fo 

And now the very firſt Thing that was done, even 
before they ſet down to Dinner; was to diſpatch a 
Meſſenger to one of the beſt Surgeons in Town, to 
take Care of Robinſon; and another Meſſenger to 
Booth's Lodgings, to prevent Amelia's Concern at their 

ſtaying ſo long. ; 

The latter however was to little Purpoſe ; for Ame- 
lia's Patience had bean worn out before, and ſhe had 
taken a Hackney Coach, and driven to the Bailiff's, 
"OL IF, _ on where 
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14 | AMELIA Book XII. 
Where ſhe arrived a little after the Departure of her 
Huſband, and was thence directed to the Juſtice's. : 


Though there was no kind of Reaſon for Amelia's 


PFright at 8 that her Huſband and Doctor Har- 


riſen were gone before the Juſtice; and though ſhe in- 
deed imagined that they were there in the Light of 
Complainants, not of Offenders ; yet ſo tender were her 
Fears for her Huſband, and fo much had her gentle 
Spirits been lately agitated, that ſhe had a thouſand Ap- 
prehenſions of the knew not what. When the arrived 
therefore at the Houle, ſhe ran directy into the Room, 


Where all the Company were at Dinner, ſcarce know- 
ing what ſhe did, or whither ſhe was going. 


She found her Huſband in ſuch a Situation, and diſ- 
covered ſuch Chearfulneſs in his Countenance, that ſo 
violent a Turn was given to ber Spirits, that ſhe was 
juſt able, with the Aſſiſtence of a Glaſs of Water to 
ſupport herſelf. She ſoon however recovered her 
Caimneſs, and in a little Time began to eat what 
might indeed be almoſt called her Breakiaſt. 

"The Juſtice now wiſhed her Joy of what had hap- 
pened that Day; for which "the - kindly thanked him, 


_apprehending he meant the Liberty of her Huſband. 
"His Worſhip might perhaps have explained - himſelf 
more largely, had not the Doctor given him a timely 
Wink; for this wiſe and good Man was fearful of 


making ſuch a Diſcovery all at once to Amelia, leſt it 
ſhould overpower her; and luckily the Juſtice's Wife 
was not well enough acquainted with the: Matter to ſay 
any thing more on it than barely to aſſure the Lady 
that ſhe joined in her Huſband's Congratulation. 
Amelia was then in a clean white Gown, which ſhe 


had that Day redeemed, and was indeed dreſſed all 


over with great Neatneſs and Exactneſs; with the Glow 


therefore which aroſe in her Features from finding her 


Huſband releaſed from his Captivity, ſhe made fo 
charming a Figure, that ſhe attracted the Eyes of the 
Magiſtrate and of his Wife, and they both agreed 
when they were alone, that they had never ſeen ſo 


charming a Creature; nay Boorh himſelf afterwards. 


told her that he ſcarce ever remembered her to look ſo 
extremely beautiful as ſhe did that Evening. 
| | 5 Wsther 


| If my Hu 
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Whether Amelia's Beauty, or the Reflexion on the 
remarkable Act of Juſtice he had performed, or what- 
ever Motive filled the Magiſtrate with extraordinary 
good Humour, and opened his Heart and Cellars, I 


will not determine; but he gave them ſo ape by Wel- 
come, and they were all ſo pleaſed with each other, 


that Amelig, for that one Night, truſted the Care of 
her Children to the Woman where they lodged, nor 
= the Company riſe from Table till the Clock ſtruck 
eleven. JFC 

They then ſeparated: Amelia and Booth having 
been ſet down at their Lodgings retired into each other's 
Arms; nor did Booth that Evening, by the Doctor's 
Advice, mention one Word of the grand Affair to his 


Wre, | 1 | 
5 C HAP. VIII. 
Thus. this Hiſtory draus nearer to 4 Concluſion. 


F the Morning early Amelia received the following 
| Letter from Mrs. Atkinſon. 1 

The Surgeon of the Regiment, to which the Cap- 
c tain my Huſband lately belonged, and who came this 
Evening to ſee the Captain, hath. almoſt frightened. 
© me out of my Wits by a ſtrange Story of your Huſ- 


band being committed to Priſon by a Juſtice of Peace 


6. for 1 For Heaven's Sake ſend me the Truth. 
band can be of any Service, weak as he is, 
che will be carried in a Chair to ſerve a Brother Ofi- 


cer for whom he hath a Regard, which I need not 


© mention. Or if the Sum of 20 J. will be of any Ser- 


vice to you, I will wait upon you with it the Moment 


„ can get my Cloaths on, the Morning you receive 
© this; for it is too late to ſend: to Night. Fhe Cap- 
© tain begs his hearty Service and Reſpects, and be- 
«lieve me, : | | 
| © Your ever affetionate Friend, 
© and humble Servant, 
F. Atkinſon.” 


| When Amelia read this Letter to Booth they were 
both equal ſurpriſed, ſhe-at the Commitment for For- 
gery, and he at ſeeing ſuch a Letter from Mrs, Arkin- 
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for; for he was a Stranger yet to the Reconciliation - 


that had happened. | 
Bsyoch's Doubts were firſt ſatisfied by Amelia, from 
wich he received great Pleaſure ; for 4 really had a 


very great Affection and Fondneſs for Mr. Atkinſon, 


wao indeed ſo well deſerved it. Well, my Dear, 
ia d he to Amelia ſmiling, ſhall we accept this generous 
„„ | | 

„O fy! no certainly,* anſwered ſhe. 

Why not,” cries Booth, it is but a Trifle z and yet 
c it will be of great Service to us? 

© But conſider, my Dear, faid ſhe, © how ill theſe 
poor People can ſpare it.“ ET | 

FTbey can ſpare it for a little while,” ſaid Booth, 
and we {hall ſoon pay it them again?“ Ew. 
When, my Dear ?” ſaid Amelia. Do, my dear 
© Will, conſider our wretched Circumſtances. I beg 
« you let us go into the Country immediately, and live 


upon Bread and Water, till Fortune pleaſes to ſmile 


© upon us.“ ET: | 
I am convinced that Day is not far off,” faid Booth. 
© However give me Leave to ſend an Anſwer to Mrs. 
© Atkinſon, that we ſhall be glad of her Company im- 
© mediately to Breakfaſt.” 1 | 
© You know I never contradict you,* ſaid ſhe, but 
J aſſure you it is contrary to my Inclinations to take 
\. this Money.” | 5 e 
Well, ſuffer me,” cries he, © to act this once con- 
© trary to your Inclinations.” He then writ a ſhort 
Note to Mrs. Atkinſon, and diſpatched it away imme- 
diately; which when he had done, Amelia ſaid, 1 
© ſhall be glad of Mrs. Atkinſon's Company to Break - 
« faſt; but yet I wiſh you would oblige me in refuſing 
© this Money. Take five Guineas only. That is indeed 
* ſich a Sum, as, if we never ſhould pay it, would fit 
© light on my Mind. The laſt Perſons in the World 
from whom I would receive Favours of that Sort, 


are the poor and generous.” 


* © You cen receive Favours only from the Generous,” 


_ eries Booth; © and, to be plain with you, there are 


very few who are generous that are not poor.” 


Wat think you,” faid me, © of Dr, Harriſen? = 


* 


Ch. 8. 4 1 E E 1 A. 149 
© I do aſſure you,“ ſaid Booth, he is far from being 
© rich” The Doctor hath an Income of little more 

„than 600 J. a Year; and J am convinced he gives 
away four of it. Indeed he is one of the beſt Oeco- 
© nomiſts in the World; but yet I am poſitive he ne- 
ver was at any Time poſſeſſed of 500 J. ſince he hath 
© been a Man. Conſider, dear Emely, the late Ob- 
ligations we have to this Gentleman, it would be un- 
reaſonable to expect more, at leaſt at preſent ; my 
Half: pay is mortgaged for a Year to come. — How. 
c then ſhall we live? ? | | 
By our Labour, anſwered ſhe, J am able to la- 
„ pour, and I am ſure I am not aſhamed of it.“ 

And do you really think you can ſupport ſuch a 
Lie! | 
Ill em ſure I could be happy in it, anſwered A. 
melia. And why not I as well as a thouſand others, 
who have not the Happineſs of ſuch a Huſband to 
c. make Life delicious? Why ſhould I complain of my 
© hard Fate, while ſo many, who are much poorer 
than I, enjoy theirs. Am I of a ſuperior Rank of Be- 
c ing to the Wife of the honeſt Labourer ? Am I not 
© Partaker of one common Nature with her ? 
My Angel,“ cries Booth, It delights me to hear 
6 you talk thus, and for a Reaſon you little gueſs; for 
Wo aſſured that one who can ſo heroically endure 
Adverſity, will bear Profperity. with equal Greatneſs 
of Soul; for the Mind that cannot be dejected by 
© the former, is not likely to be tranſported with the 

c latter.? = 7 = 

© If it had pleaſed Heaven,“ cried ſhe, © to have tried 
same, I think, at leaſt I hope © I ſhould have preſerved 
_«.myHumility.? + | | Wis: 
Then, my Dear,” ſaid he, © I will relate you a 
Dream I had laſt Night. You know you lately men- 

© tioned a Dream of yours.” „ 

Do ſo,“ ſaid ſhe, © I am attentive.? 

« ] dreamt,” ſaid he, this Night, that we were in 
© the moſt miſerable Situation imaginable. Indeed in 
c the Situation we were Yeſterday Morning, or rather 
© worſe, that I was laid in a Priſon for Debt, and that 
© you wanted a Morſel of Bread to feed the Mouths of 
| 1 O 3 your 
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© your hungry Children. At length. (for nothing you 
know is quicker than the Tranſition in Dreams) Dr. 
© Harriſon methought came to me, with Chearfulneſs. 
* and Joy in his Countenance. The Priſon Doors im- 
* mediately flew open; and Dr Harriſon inrtoduced, 
© you, gayly tho' not richly dreſſed. That you gently 
_ © chid me for ſtaying ſo long; all on a ſudden appeared, 
© a Coach with four Horſes to it, in which was a Maid. 
Servant with our two Children. We both immedi- 
© ately went into the Coach, and taking our Leave of. 
d the Doctor, ſet out towards your Country Houle :, 
© for yours I dreamt it was. — | only aſk you now if 
this was real, and the Tranſition: almoſt as. ſudden, 
could you ſupport. it? #2, ; 
Amelia was going to anſwer when Mrs. Atkinſon, 
came into the Room, and after very. little. previous Ce- 
remony preſented Booth with a Bank Note, which he 
received of her, ſaying, he would very ſoon repay it; 
a Promiſe that a little offended Amelia, as ſhe thought 
he had no Chance of keeping it. | | 


The Doctor preſently arrived, and the Company ſt 


down to Breakfaſt, during which Mrs. 4:kinſon enter- = 


tained them. with the Hiſtory. of the Doctors that had 
attended her Huſband, and with many vaſt Eulogiums 
on him who came laſt, by whoſe Advice Atkinſon was 
recovered from. every. thing but the Weakneſs which his 

Diſtemper had occaſioned. | 

When the Tea-Table was removed, Booth told the 
Doctor that he had acquainted his Wife with a Dream 
he had laſt Night. I dreamt, Doctor,” ſaid he, 
that © ſhe was reſtored to her Eſtate, 1 
Very well, ſaid the Doctor; and if I am to be 
© the Oneirepolos, I believe the Dream will come to paſs. 
© To ſay the Truth, I have rather a better Opinion of 
© Dreams than Horace had. Old Homer ſays they 

© came from Fupiter ; and as to your Dream, I have 
b often had it in my waking Thoughts, that ſome time 
© or other that Roguery (for ſo I was always convinced 
it was) would be brought to Light: For the ſame . 
Hamer ſays, as. you, Madam, (meaning Mrs. Arkin- 

© ſon very well know.. Ts ER 
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Exe Yup Te udgi avrin OAULTOG Vit ETEAESCEV) 

Fx Te u o Teer: guy Te EYZHAW ATETIOUY 
: Evuv oQycw xeDaxrya, yuvuk. Te nai Trurer e * ; 

I have no Greek. Ears, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon. * L 
© believe I could underſtand it in the Delphin Homer.” 

J wiſh, cries he, my dear Child, (to Amelia) you 

would read a little in the Delphin Ariſtotle, or elſe in 
© ſome Chriſtian Divine, to learn a Doctrine which you 
© will one Day have a Uſe for, I mean to bear the hardeſt 
* of. all human Conflicts, and ſupport with an even 
© Temper. and without any violent 'Lranſports of Mind, 
©a ſudden Guſt of Proſperity,” 
Indeed, cries. Amelia, I ſhould” almoſt think my 
© Huſband. and. you, Doctor, had ſome very good 
© News to tell me, by your uſing, both of. you, the 
* ſame Introduction. As far as I know myſelf, I think 
© I can anſwer, I can ſupport any Degree of Proſperity, 
* and I think Lyeſterday ſhewed I could: For I do aſſure 
* you, it is not in the Power of Fortune to try me with ſuch 
another Tranſition from Grief to Joy, as I conceived . 
from ſeeing my Hnſband in. Priſon and at Liberty.” 

Well, you are a good Girl,“ cries the Doctor, 
and after J have put on my Spectacles I will try you.” 
The Doctor then took out a News Paper, and read as 
follows. 5 | | 1 

© Yeſterday one Murphy, an eminent Attorney at 
Law, was committed to Newgate, for the Forgery 
of a Will under which an. Eſtate hath been for many 
© Years detained from the right Owner.” 

Now 1n this Paragraph there is ſomething very re- 
markable, and that 1s that it is true, Bat opus eff 
 explanatum. In the Delphin Edition of this News- 
Paper, there is the following Note upon the Words 
Right Owner. The right Owner of this Eſtate is a 
« young Lady of the higheſt. Merit, whoſe Maiden 
6 3 was Harris, and who ſome Time ſince was 
married to an idle Fellow, one Lieutenant Booth. 


And 


*. jupiter doth not immediately execute his Vengeance; 
he will however execute it at laſt; and their Trauſgreſ- 
: ſions ſball fall heavily on their own Heads, and on their 

Wives and Chilaren. 
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And the beſt Hiſtorians aſſure us, that Letters from 
© the elder Siſter of this Lady, which manifeſtly prove 
the Forgery, and clear up the whole Affair, are in 
the Hands of an old Parſon, called Dr. Harriſon.” 
And is this really true, cries Amelia. 
Ies, really, and ſincerely,“ cries the Doctor. 
*The whole Eſtate: for your Mother left it you all, and 
cis as ſurely yours, as if you was already in Poſieſſion. 
__ ©'Gractous. Heaven,” cries ſhe, falling on her Knees, . 
I thank you.“ —— And then ftarting up, ſhe ran to. 
her Huſband, and embracing. him, cried, © My dear 
Love, I wiſh you joy: and- J ought in Gratitude to 
E-wiſh it you: for you are the Cauſe of mine. It is 
upon yours, and my Children's Account that I prin-. 


*-cipally rejoice.” * | 

Mrs. .{rkinſon roſe from her Chair, and jumped a- 
bout the Room for Joy, repeating, 

Tame quod optanti Divũm promittere Nemo 

Auderet, volvenda Dies, en, artulit ultro *: 

Amelia now threw herſelf into a Chair, complain'd ' 
ſhe was a little faint, and begg'd a Glaſs of Water. 
The Doctor adviſed ' her to be blooded ; but ſhe re- 
tuſed, ſaying ſhe required a Vent of another Kind. 
She then defired her Children to be brought to her, 


whom the immediately caught in her Arms, and have- _ | 


ing profuſely cried over them. for ſeveral Minutes, de- 
elared ſhe was eafy.. After which fhe ſoon regained. 
| her uſual Temper and Complexion. 15 | 
| That Day they dined together, and in the Afternoon 

they all, except the Doctor, viſited Captain Atkinſon, 
be repaired to the Bailift's Houſe to viſit the fick Man, 
"whom he found very chearful, the Surgeon having - 
aſſured him that he was in no Danger. 
The Doctor had a long Spiritual Diſcourſe with Ro- 
binſon, who aſſured him that he ſincerely repented of 
his paſt Life, that he was reſolved to lead his future 

Days in a different Manner, and to make what Amends 
he could for his Sins to the Society by bringing one of 

the greateſt Rogues in it to Juſtices. There was a 
f 3 E Circumſtanco 


* What none of all the Gods could grant, thy Vows, 
That, Tumus, this auſpicious Day be ſtoms. 
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Circumſtance which much pleaſed the Doctor, and 
made him conclude that, however Robinſon had been 
_ corrupted by his old Mafter, he had naturally a good 


Diſpoſition. This was, that Rebinfon declared he was 
chiefly induced to the Diſcovery by what had hap- 
pened at the Pawnbroker's, and by the Miſeries which 


he there perceived he had been inſtrumental in bringing 


on Boeth and his Family. 
The next Day Booth and his Wife, at the Doctor's 


Inſtance, dined with Colonel James and his Lady, 


where they were received with great Civility,and all Mat- 
ters were accomodated, without Booth ever knowing a 


| Syllable of the Challenge even to this Day. 


The Doctor inſiſted very ſtrongly on having Miſs 
Harris taken into Cuſtody, and ſaid, if ſhe was his 
Siſter, he would deliver her to Juſtice. He added be- 
ſides, that it was impoſſible to ſkreen her, and carry on 
the Proſecution, or indeed recover the Eſtate. Amelia 
at laſt begg'd the Delay of one Day only, in which 
Time ſhe wrote a Letter to her Siſter informing her of 


the Diſcovery and the Danger in which ſhe ſtood, and 
| begg'd her earneſtly to make her Eſcape, with many 


Aſſurances that ſhe would never ſuffer her to know any 
Diſtreſs, This Letter ſhe ſent away Expreſs, and it 
had the deſired Effect : for Miſs Harris baving received 
ſufficient Information from the Attorney to the ſaine 
Purpoſe, immediately ſet out for Pool, and from thence 
to France, carrying with her all her Money, moſt of 
her Cloaths, and ſome few Jewels. She had indeed 
packed up Plate and Jewels to the Value of 2000 J and 
upwards. But Booth to whom Amelia communicated 


the Letter, prevented her, by ordering the Man that 


went with the Expreſs, (who had been a Serjeant of 
the Foot Guards recommended to him by Atkinſon) to 


_ ſuffer the Lady to go whither ſhe pleaſed, but not to 


6 


take any Thing with her except her Cloaths, which 
he was carefully to ſearch. Theſe Orders were obey'd 
punctually, and with theſe ſhe was obliged to comply. 

Two Days after the Bird was flown, a Warrant 


x from the Lord Chief Juſtice arrived to take her up, 
the Meſſenger of which returned with the News. of her 


Flight highly to the Satisfaction of Amelia, and conſe- 
5 gqauently 
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quently of Booth, and indeed not greatly to the Grief er 
the Doctor. 

About a Week afterwards" Booth and Amelia, with 
their Children, and Captain Arbinſon and his Lady, all 
ſet forwards together for 4melia's Houſe, where they 
arrived amidſt the Acclamations of all the Neighbours, 
and every public Demonſtration of Joy. | + 

They found the Houſe ready prepared to receive 
them by Atkinſon's Friend, the old Serjeant, and a 
good Dinner prepared for them by 4melia's old Nurſe, 
who was addreſſed with the utmoſt Duty by her Son 
and Daughter, moſt affectionately careſs'd by Both 
and his Wife, and by Amelia's abſolute Command ſeated. 
next to herſelf at the Table. At which perhaps were 
aſſembled ſome of the beſt and happieſt People them. 
"rb work 6 | 


CPAP IK 

In which. the Hi tory is concluded, 
H AV IN & brought our Hiſtory to a Conelufion, as 
1 to thoſe Points in which we preſume our Reader: 
was chiefly intereſted; in the foregoing Chapter; we 
ſhall in this, by way of Epilogue, endeavour to ſatisfy. 
his Curioſity, as to what hath ſince happened to the 
YMincipal Perſonages of whom we have treated in the 

foregoing Pages. | | 
Colonel Fames and his Lady, after living in a polite- 
Manner for meny Years — 8 at laſt agreed to live 
in as polite a Manner er. The colonel hath kept 
Miſs Mathews ever ſince, and is at length grown to 
doat on her (though now very diſagreeable in her Per- 
ſon, and immenſely fat) to ſuch a Degree, that he ſub- 
mits to be treated by her in the moſt tyrannical Manner. 

He allows his Lady 800 1. a Year, with which ſhe 
divides her Time between Tunbridge, Bath and Lon- 
don, and paſſes about nine Hours in the twenty-four 
at Cards. Her Income is lately increaſed by 3000 4 
left her by her Brother Colonel Bath, who was killed 
in a Duel about fix Years ago, by a Gentleman who. 
told the Colonel he differed from bim in Opinion. 
The noble Peer and Mrs, Elli ſon have been fer , 
_ ca 
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ad ſeveral Years, and both of the Conſequences of 
their favourite Vices ; Mrs. Flliſon having fallen a Mar- 
tyr to her Liquor, and the other to his Amours, b 
which he was at laſt become ſo rotten, that he ſt 
above Ground. nt, 3 
The Attorney, Murphy, was brought to his Trial at 
the Old Bailey, where, after much quibbling about the 
Meaning of a very plain Act of Parliament, he was at 
length convicted of Forgery, and was ſoon afterwards 
' _- hanged at Mn... 3 
The Witneſs for ſome Time ſeemed to reform bis 
Life, and received a ſmall Penſion from Booth; after 
_ - Which he returned to vicious Courſes, took a Purſe on 
the Highway, was detected and taken, and followed 
the laſt Steps of his old Maſter. So apt are Men, 
whoſe Manners have been once thoroughly corrupted, 
to return, from any Dawn of an Amendment, into the 
dark Paths of Vice. En” „„ 
As to Miſs Harris, ſhe lived three Years with a 
broken Heart at Boulogne, whe:e ſlie received annually 
© fifty Pounds from her Siſter, who was hardly. prevailed 
on by Dr. Harriſon not to ſend her a Hundred, and 
- then died in a moſt miſerable Manner. 
Mr. Atkinſon upon the whole hath led a very happy 
Life with his Wife, though he hath been ſometimes o- 
bliged to pay proper Homage to her ſuperior Under- 
ſtanding and Knowledge. This, however, he chear- 
fully ſubmits to, and ſhe makes him proper Returns of 
Fondneſs. They have two fine Boys, of whom hey 
are equally fond. He is lately advanced to the Ran 
of Captain, and laſt Summer both he and his. Wife paid 
a Viſit of three Months to Booth and his Wife. 
Dr. Harriſon is grown old in Years, and in Ho- 
nour; beloved and reſpected by all his Pariſtrioners, and 
by ell his Neighbours. He divides his Time between 
bis Pariſh, his old Town, and Booth's — at which laſt 
Place he had, two Tears ago, a gentle Fit of the Gout, 
being the firſt Attack of that Diſtemper. During this 
Fit Amelia was his Nurſe, and her two oldeſt Daugh- 
ters ſat up alternately with him for a whole Week. 


The Eldeſt of thoſe Girls, whoſe Name is, n 
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his Favourite; ſhe is the Picture of her Mother, and it 
is thought the Doctor hath diſtinguiſhed her in his Will; 
for he hath declared that he will leave his whole Fortune, 
except ſome few Charities, among Amelia's Children. 
As to Booth and Amelia, Fortune ſeems to have 
made them large Amends for the Tricks ſhe. played 
them in their Yoath. They have, ever ſince the abeve 
Period of this Hiſtory, enjoyed an uninterrupted Courſe 
of Health and Happineſs. In about fix Weeks after 
Booths firſt coming into the Country, he went to Lon- 
don, and paid all his Debts of Honour; after which, 
end a Stay of two Days only, he returned into the 
Country, and hath never ſince been thirty Miles from 
home. He hath two Boys and four Girls ; the eldeſt 
of the Boys; he, who hath made his Appearance in 
this Hiſtory, is juſt come from the Univerſity, and is 
one of the fineſt Gentlemen, and beſt Scholars of bis Age. 
The ſscond is juſt going from School, and is intended 
for the Church, that being his own Choice. His eld- 
eſt Daughter is a Woman grown, but we muſt not 
mention her Age. A Marriage was propoſed to her 
the other Day with a young Fellow of a good Eſtate, 
but ſhe never would Ge him more than once; for 
Dr. Harriſon, ſays ſhe, © told me he was illiterate, 
„ and I am ſure he is ill natured.” The ſecond Girl is 
three Years younger than her Siſter, and the others are 
yet Children. | ; | 
If Hooch hath lately had any Misfortune, it was that 
one of theſe younger Children had, for two Years, a 
violent Humour, which ſhe contracted from her Nurſe , 
but ſhe was laſt Summer perfectly cured by the Gla- 
flonbury Waters. | "I „ 
Amelia is ſtill the fineſt Woman in England of her 
Age. Booth himſelf often avers ſhe is as handſc.ne as 
ever. Nothing can equal the Serenity of their Lives. 
Amelia declared to me the other Day, that ſhe did not 
- remember to have ſeen her Huſband out of Humour 
theſe ten Years; and upon my inſinuating to her, that 
he had the beſt of Wives, ſhe anſwered with a Smile, 
that ſhe ought to be ſo, for that he had made her the 
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happieſt of Women. 
N 


